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PREFACE.
Tins Hymnal, as its name implies, is in-

tended for the use of children. And as chil-

dren may be disposed to sing Sacred music

more frequently than on one day of the week,

the book has l^een compiled and arranged

with the hoi>e that it may find its way into

the Day, as well as the Sunday-School ; and

may meet with a favourable reception even

in the Home-circle. Accordingly I have

allowed myself a broad range in the selec-

tion of^words and music, in order to bring

the Hymnal within the reach of the little

ones and children of a larger growth, not

excluding even the "young men and maid-

ens."

Several Hymns, which, .possibly may be

missed, are omitted as l>eing too catechet-

ical, and not sufficiently IjTical in their stnic-

ture, to admit of musical treatment, being,

in my opinion, better fitted to be said than

sung.

Among contributors of original music com-

posed expressly for the children's Hj-mnal,

I mention with pleasure and cordial thanks

the Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. ; Messrs. E.

J. Hopkins, John Hullah, and Richard Re<l-

head; H. S. Cutler, Mus. Doc.; W. B. Gill)ert,

Mils. Bac. ; J. H. Cornell. Wm. Dressier, Otis

R. Greene, Harrison Millard, Geo. W. Warren,

S. P. Warren, and Henry Wilson.

Pabsovaok of The Holt Cbom.
Troy. NY.. St. Matthew's D»y. 1874.

I As on previous occasions, I have bocn

I

kindly and ably assisted by my friends, :Mr.

W. W. Rousseau and Dr. Walter. Special

acknowledgments are due to Dr. Walter for

his careful sui)ervision of the ])Ook through

the press, and for other valuable aid fur-

nished by his high professional skill.

The publishers, Messrs. F. J. Huntington

and Company, have helped to make this

Hymnal the more attractive by the introduc-

tion of illustrations, hoping with me there]>y

not only to please but train the eye b}' pre-

senting objects of beauty, while at the same

time teaching the mind and moving the

heart.

I may add that this Hymnal is the result of

daily intercourse wiih children for many

years, and is the evidence of mutual love and

respect. It is the proof of my affection and

reverence for those of whom our Blessed

Lord declared: "Their angels do always

behold the face of my Father which is in

heaven." It is the sign, too, of my earnest

endeavours to bring other dear children,

besides those who are committed to my

own spiritual charge, to the loving Saviour

that He may "embrace them with the arms

of His mercy, give unto them the blessing

of eternal life, and make them partakers of

Hia everlasting Kingdom." ^^^

J.
IRELAND TUCKER.
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y Awake, my soul, and with the sun.
Bartuolemok. 1780.
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Awake, lift up thy3**lf, my heart,

And with the Ani^ela i>ear thy part,

WTio all niji:ht loni:^ unwearied sing
Glon- to the Eternal King.

I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir,

May your devotion me inspire,

That I, like you, my ajre may spend,
Like you may on my God attend.

All praise to Thee. Wlio safe ha.«t kept
And hast refn*sh'd me while I sh'pt:

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless light partake.

5 Lord, I ray vows to Thee renew

;

Disperse my sins as morning d«'w;

Guard my first sprinjra of thought and will.

And with Thyself my spirit till.

6 Direct, control, suggest this day
All I design, or do, or say;

That all my i)ower8, with all their might.
In Thy sole glory may unite.

7 Praise God, from "\Miom all hlessings flow;

Praise Him, all creatures here Ik*1ow;

I*raise Him al>ove, ye heavenly Host;
Praiae Fatheji, Son, and Holy Guoct.

AmEX.
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Every morning, mercies new.
E. J. Hopkins,
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1. Eve - ry moni-infi:, mer - cies new, Fall as fresh as ear - ly dew;
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For Thy mer-cies. Lord, are sure ; Thy com-pas-sion doth en - dure. A-men.
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2 Still the Gircatness of Thy love

Daily doth our sins remove;
Daily, far as east to west.

Lifts the l)urd(Mi from tlie breast;

Gives unbought to those who pray
Strength to stand in evil day.

3 As the morning hght returns,

As the sun with splendour burns,

Teach us still to turn to Thee,

Ever-blessed Tkimty,
Witii our hands our hearts to raise

In unfailing prayer and praise. Amen.

I



iiHorning.

Jesus, holy, undefiled.
Rev. Dr. J. B. Dykeb.
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Thou hast sent the glo-rious light, Chas-ing far the si - lent night. A-men.
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2 Thou hast sent the sun to shine
O'er this glorious world of Thine

;

Warmth to give, and pleasant glow,
On each tender flower below.

3 Now the litlle birds arise,

Chirping gaily in the skies;
Thee their tiny voices praise
In the early songs they raise.

4 Thou, by "WHiom the birds are fed,

Give to me my daily bread

;

And Thy Holy Spirit give.

Without Whom I cannot live.

5 Make me, Lord, oliedient, mild,
.\s becomes a little child;

All day long, in every way.
Teach me what to do and saj'.

6 Help me never to forget
That in Thy great Book is set
All that children think and say,
For the awful Judgment Day.

"^

7 I^t me never say a word
That will make thee angry, L(jrd,
Help me so to live in love,

As Thine Angels do above.

8 Make me, Lord, in work and play,
Tj^ine more truly every day

;

And when Tliou at last shall come.
Take me to Thy heavenly Home. Amen.
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iWorning,

Son of God, eternal Word.
J. Rudolph Ahle,
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Shine up - on us with Thy rays, While we eel- e-brate Thy praise. Amen.
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2 When Thou didst arise from death,

We were quicken'd by Thy breath;

We arose with Thee, our Head,

First-begotten from the dead.

3 Send to us the Holy Ghost,

Give the light of Pentecost;

That we may for ever bless

Thee, the Sun of Kighteousness.

4 Keep us safe from harm and sin,

Foes around us and within

;

May we know Thee ever nigh,

Ever walk as in Thine eye.

6 Lead us onward. Lord, we pray,

To the pure and perfect day,

Where we may the glorj^ see

Of the Blessed Trinity.

6 Glory to the Father be

Gloiy, Light of Light to Thee;

With the Father and the Son

Praise the Spirit, Three in One. Amen.
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Swift to its close ebbs out life's little clay

;

Earth's joys <^ov: dim, its glories pass away;
Chan*?e and decay jii all around I see:

Thou Wiw chanj^est not, abide with me.

1 need Thy presence every passing hour;
What ]>ut Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
"Wlio like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

I fear no foe witli Thee at hand to bless;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;

Where Is death's sting, where, grave, thy victorj'?

I triumi)h still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy Cross l>efore my closing eyes;

Shine througli the gloom, an<l i)oint me to the skies,

Heaven's morning l)reaks, and earth's vain shadows flee;

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. Amen.
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All praise to Thee, my God, this night
A popular version of Tall
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1. All praise to Thee, my God, this night. For all the bless-lngs of the light:
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Keep me, O keep me, lung of kings, Un -der Thineown Al-might-y wings. Amen,
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Tliy dear Son,

Tlie ill that I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself, and Thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful Day.

4 O may my soul on Thee repose,

And with sweet sleep mine eyeUds close

:

Sleep, that may me more vigorous make
To serve my God, when I awake.

5 When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply

:

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest.

No powers of darkness me molest

6 Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;

Praise Him, all creatures here below;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly Host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Amen.

A



35bcning.

7
Ere the waning light decay.

First Tune. C. E, Willing.
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1. Ere the wan-ing liglit de - cay, God of all, to Thee we pray;
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Let Thine An-gel-guards descend, Us to suc-cour and de - fend. A-men.

2 Guard from dreams that may affright

Guard from ten-ors of the night;
Guard from foes, without, within,

Outward danger, inward sin.

3 Mindful of our only stay,

Duly thus to Thee we pray;
Duly thus to Thee we raise

Solemn hjTnns of grateful praise.

4 Hear our prayer, Almighty King

!

Hear our praises while we sing!

Hymning with the heavenly Host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

i^

Second Tune. J. W. A. Cluett.
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Let Tliine An-getguards de - scend. Us to suc-cour and de - fend. A-men.
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8
Hear Thy children, gentle Jesu.

FiBST Tune. Peter Von Winter, 1825.
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1. Hear Thy children, gen - tie Je - su, While we breathe our eve-uing prayer

:
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Save us from all harm and dan-ger, Take us 'neath Thy shelt'riug care. A-men.

3 Gentle Jesu, look in pity

From Thy great white throne above.

All the night Thy Heart is watchful,

Never close Thine eyes of love.

2 Save us from the wiles of Satan,

'Mid the lone and sleepful night

;

Sweetly may bright Guardian Angels
Keep us 'neath their watchful sight.

4 Shades of even fast are falling,

Day is fading into gloom

;

"WTien the shades of death fall round us
Lead Thine exiled children Home. Amen.

8-1-
Second Tune. TV. H. Walter.

1874.

Ill
1. Hear Thy chil - dren, gen -tie Je - su, While we breathe our evening praj-er;

g^ ^ ^ i :r:^ J: -^
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Save us from all harm and danger, Take us 'neath Tliy shelt'ring care. A-men.
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Jesu, tender Shepherd, hear me.
From "Sacred Musical Cabinet."

First Tune.
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Thro' the dark-ness be Thou near me;
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2 All this day Tliy hand has led me,
And I thank Thee for Thy care;

Tliou hast warmed me, clothed and fed me,
Listen to my evening prayer

!

3 Let my sins be all forgiven

;

Bless the friends I love so well

;

Take us all at last to Heaven,
Happy there with Thee to dwell. Amen.

Second Tune. W. H. Walter, 1874.
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Thro' the darkness be Thou near me ; Keep me safe till morning hght A- men.
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Now the day is over.

i
Rev. S. Baring Gould.
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ShadoAvs of the eve - ning Steal a - cross the skj'. A - men.

2 Now the darkness gathers,

Stars begin to peep,

Birds, and'beasts, and flowers

Soon will be asleep.

3 Jesu, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose.

With Thy tenderest blessing

May our eyelids close.

4 Grant to little children

A'isions bright of Thee,

Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep blue sea.

6 Comfort everj- sufferer

Watching late ui pain,

Those who plan some evil

From their sin restrain.

6 Through the long night watches
May Thine Angels spread

Tlieir white wings above me,
AVatching round my bed.

7 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise

Ture and fresh and sinless

In Thy Holy Eyes.

8 Glory to the Father,
Glorv to the Son,

And to* Thee, Blest Spmrr,
"Whilst all ages run. Amen.



Ebrning.

I I
Now the light has gone away.

German Evening Hymn.
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2 Je.^u, Saviour, wash away,

All that has l)een wrong to-day

;

Help me every day to be

Good and gentle, more like Thee.

3 Let my near and||ear ones ])e,

Always near and dear to Thee;

O bring me and all I love

To Thy happy Home above.

4 Xow my evening praise I give;

Thou didst die that I might live,

Ail my l)lessings come from Thee,

O, how good Thou art to me

!

6 Thou my best and kindest Friend,

Thou wilt love me to the end

!

Let me love Thee more and more,

Always better than l>efore. Amex.
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iBbening.

The day is past and gone.
First Tunb. R. Schumann.
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1. The day is past and gone; The even -ing shades ap - pear:
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O may we all re - mem-ber well The night of death draws near. A - men.
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2 We lay our garments by,

Upon our beds to rest;

So death shall soon disrobe us all

Of what is here possest.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears

;

May Angels guard us while we sleep,

Till morning light appears. Amen.

Second Titne.

From Beethoven.
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1. The day is past and gone; The even - ing shades ap - pear
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may Ave all re -mem-ber well The night of death draws near. A -men.
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iEDeuing.

Thou That once, on mother's knee.
3. 1. T.

I
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1. Thou That once, on moth - er's knee, Wast a lit - tie one like me,
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When I wake or go to bed,
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Lay Thy hands a - bout my head

;
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Let me feel Thee ve - rv near,
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Je-sus Christ, our Sav-iour dear. A-MEN.
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2 Be beside me in the light,

Close by me through all the night

Make me gentle, kind, and true,

Do what mother bids me do

;

Help and cheer me when I fret,

And forgive when I forget

3 Once wast Thou in cradle laid,

Bal)y bright in manger-shade,

With the oxen and the cows,

And the lambs outside the housei

Now Thou art above the sky

;

Canst Thou hear a baby crj- ?

4 Thou art nearer when we pray.

Since Thou art so far away

;

Thou my little lijuin wilt hear,

Jesus Christ, our Saviour dear,

Thou That once, on mother's knf^

Wast a little one like me. AiiEy
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14
Through the day Thy love has spared us.

First Tune. llEiNKiCH Albert, 1648.
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, ^ Thro' the day Thy love has spared us; Now we lay us down to rest, )

] Thro' the si - lent watches guard us, Let no foe our peace mo- lest;
j

Je- su, Thou our Guardian be; Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-men.

2 Pilijjrims here on earth, and strangers.

Dwelling in the midst of foes

;

Us and ours preserve from dangers

;

i4t
l/n

In Thine arms may we repose;

And, when life's short day is past,

Rest with Thee in Heaven at last.

Amen.

Second Tune.
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Jk - su Thou our Guardian l)e; Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-men.
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This is the day of light.

German. Rev. Dr. Havebgal.

1. This is the day of light: Let there be licrht to - dav;

§1^ -^^^-
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O Day-spring, rise up - on our night, And chase its gloom a - wu}-. Amex.

.^ -fi. .^2. ^ J^^ -51- ^
2 This is tl;e day of rest

:

Our failing strength renew

;

On weary brain ami troubled ])reast

Shed thou Thy freshening dew.

3 This is the day of peace:
Thy peace our .-spirits fill.

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease,

Tlie waves of strife be still.

4 This is the day of prayer:
I^'t earth to Heaven <lniw near:

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there;

Come down to meet us here.

6 This is the first of days:
Send forth Thy quickening breath.

And wake dead souls to love and praise,

O Vanquisher of death ! Ame>-.



T f\^ To-day 's the happiest, happiest day
^^^

W. H. 1Walter, 1873.
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1. To - day's the hap-pieet, hap-piest day, Of all the hap - py seven;
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It is the day on which we seem To be most near to Heaven.
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God gave it to the rich and i)oor, To be a day of rest
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A day of ho - ly joy and jreace, The day we love the best. A - men.

2 On Easter Day our Lord arose,

From where He buried lay

;

And every Sunday is to us,

A little p]aster Day.

And that is why we love it so.

And why we ever sing

Glad hynnis of praise and thankful j(^y

To Jesus Christ our King. Amen.



We come, Lord, to Thy feet.

Dr. Qauntlbtt.

1. We come, Lord, to Thy feet this Thy ho - ly Day:

i^ ?z^
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O come to us, while here we meet To learn, and praise, ami pray. AmexII II I
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2 Our many sins for<rive;

The Holy Spirit send

!

Ami teach us to begin to live

The life that knows no end.

3 Lord, fill our hearts with love;

Our teachers' labours own

:

That we and they may meet above,
To sing before Thy Throne. A3iEy.
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J O God, that madest earth and Heaven

^
W. H. Monk.

^^=g=^ 3 -JZ. 3E^
, (God, that mad- est earth and Heav-ven, Dark - ness and light; )
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1 Who the day for toil hast giv - en,
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For
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May Thine An- gel-guards de- fend us, Slum-ber sweet Thy nier-ey send us
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2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,

And, wlien we die,

May^we in Thy mighty keeping,
*A11 peaceful lie

:

When the last dread call shall wake us,

Do not Thou, our God, forsake us,

But to reign in glory ttike us

With Thee on high. Amen.
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Suutrag iEbening.

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear.
German. (W. H. Monk.)
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Sun of my soiil, Thou Samour dear,

r I

It is not night if Thou be ntiiir;
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O may no earth-born cloud a- rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A-men.
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet" to rest

For ever on my SA^^ouR's breast.

3 Abide witli me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dure not die.

4 If some poor wandering child of Thme
Have spurn'd to-day the voice divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

6 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor

With blessings from Thy boundless store

Be everj' mourners sleep to-night.

Like infant slumbers, pure and light.

6 Come near and bless us when we wake.

Ere through the world our way we take.

Till in the oceun of Thy love

We lose ourselves in Heaven above. Amen



ajrbent,

Dear children, evermore.
Bishop Jenker.

ii^E

1 . Dear chil - dren, ev - er - more
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In God your Lord re - joice
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And reu-der prais-es meet, "With heart, and soul, and voice.

I I

A-MEN.
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2 In all things sober be,

For Jesus is at hand;
So live that when He comes
Accepted ye may stand.

3 Cast ye aside all care,

And with glad heart alway,

Make known your every want

;

God loves to hear you pray.

4 With every meek request

Let praises glad ascend,

For praise like incense sweet
Should with petition blend.

5 A glad and thankful heart

Wins blessings from the skies,

And is a sacritice

Most precious in God's eyes.

6 Then in the Lord alway,

O, childron dear, rejoice

And glorify His Name,
With heart, and soul, and voice.

7 So shall the peace of God,
Which i)assetli thought and word,

Keep pure your hearts and minds
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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atrbent.

Hail I Thou long-expected Jesus.
First Tunb. Dr. Gacntlett.
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1. Hail! Thou long -ex- pect-ed Je-sus, Born to set Thypeo-ple free;
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Let us find our rest in Thee. A-men.From our fears and sins re -lease us
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2 Israel's strens^h and consolation,

Hope of all the earth Thou art;

Long desired of every nation,

Joy of every waiting heart.

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone:

By Thine all-sufficient merit.

Raise us to Thy glorious throne. Amen.

3 Born Thy people to deliver,

Born a Child, yet God our King,
Born to reign in us for ever.

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring.

r Second Tune. J. I. T.

I ^ m
1. Hail! Thou long-ex -pect - ed Je-sus, Born to set Thv peo - pie free;

=i=\-^-^^f=¥f% 3:

r

From our fears and sins re-lease us; Let us find our rest in Thee. A-me.v.
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Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding.

w. H. Monk.
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* 1. Hark! a thrill-ing voice is sound-ing: "Christ is nigh," it seems to say;
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Cast a-way thedreams of dark-ness, O ye chil-dren of the day!" Amen.
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2 Wakened by the solemn warning,

Let the earth-boimd soul arise

;

Christ, her Sun, all ill dispelling,

Shines upon the morning skies.

3 Lo ! the Lord, so long expected,

Comes with pardon down from Heaven

Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,

4 That when next He comes with glory,

And the world is wrapped in fear.

With His mercy He may shield us,

And with words of love draw near.

5 Honour, glory, might, and blessing,

To the Father, and the Son
;

With the everlasting Spirit

While eternal ages run. Amen.
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Hark ! the glad sound.

I

W. H. Walter, 1878.
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1. Hark! the glad sound! the Sav - iour comes, The Sav- igur prom-ised long;
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Let eve - ry heart pre-pare a throne, And eve - ry voice a song. A-men.
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2 On Him the Spirit, largely pour'd,

Exerts His sacred fire

;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,

His holy breast inspire.

3 He comes the prisoners to release

In Satan's bondage held

;

The gates of brass before Him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

4 He comes from thickest films of vice

To clear the mental ray.

And on the eyes oppress'd with night

To pour celestial day.

5 He comes the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure:

And with the treasures of His grace

To enrich the humble poor.

6 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace,

Tlij' welcome shall proclaim

;

And Heaven's et<irnal arches ring

With Thy beloved Name. Amkn.
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atrbent.

Lift up the Advent strain.

Sir John Gobs.
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1. Lift up the Ad - vent strain!

%% \% % ^

\
\

Be - hold the Lord is nigh

!

^
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A-MEN.Greet His approach, ye saints, a- gain, AVith hj^mns of ho - ly joy.
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2 The everlasting Son,

Incarnate deigns to be;

Our God the form of slave puts on,

A race of slaves to free.

3 Daughter of Sion, rise

To meet Thy lowly King.

Nor let the faithless heart despise

The peace He comes to bring.

4 As Judge in clouds of light

He shall come down again.

And all His scattered saints unite

With Him in Heaven to reign.

5 Before that dreadful day

May all our sins be gone,

The old man all be put away

The new man all put on.

6 Jesu, all praise to Thee,

Our joy and endless rest;

We pray Thee here our Guide to be,

Our crown amid the blest. Amen
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A great and mighty wonder.

MkLCHOIR VULPIUS. 1609.
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1. A great andmigb-ty won - der! Of sin and death the cure; The
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Vir - gin bears the lu - fant, With vir - gin hou - our pure.
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2 The Word is made Incarnate,

And yet remains on high

:

And Cherubim sing anthems
To shepherds from the sky.

9 And we with them triumphant
Repeat the hymn again

;

•• To God on high be glory,

And peace on earth to men !"

4 While thus they sing your Monarch,
Those bright angelic bands.

Rejoice, ye vales and mountains

!

Ye oceans, clap your hands !

5 Since all He comes to ransom,
By all be He adored.

The Infant born in Bethlehem,
The Saviour and the Lord.

6 And idol forms shall perish,

And error shall decay,
And Christ shall wield His sceptre.

Our Lord and God for aye. Amen.
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iffljrigtmas.

Angels, from the realms of glory.
Henry Smabt.

1/
75t

-jst.i 5:r=it
:^

2g:

:i i J.^ ^ -<^ 2S: ^^
1. An -gels, from the realms of glo - ry, AVing your Uight o'er all the earth;
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lion's sto - r}', Now pro-claim Mes - si - ah's birth
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Come and worship, Come and worship, Worship Christ, the new-born King. Amen,
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2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night;

God with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the Infant-light:

Come and worship,
AVorship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations;
Britxhter visions beam afar:

Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal star:

Come and woi-ship,

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending,
AVatching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the T^ord, descending,
In His ttMuple shall appear:

Come and worship,
AA'orship Christ, the new-born King.

:a:

Amen.
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Hark, the Heaven's sweet melody.

Sir John Oosa.^ ^^ ^
r^

1. Hark, the Heaven's sweet mel (iy E - choes now on earth,
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And the bands of those on
T
hish Sing the Yir - gin - Birth;
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What mean ye, ye pas - sers - by, Share ye not their mirth ? A - men.
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2 Shepherds watch their flocks by night;
Ajigel notes they hear;

Songs of glory in the height,

Peace and love ])rought near

;

To us they sing, through Love's dear might;
Praise to Christ they bear.

3 Of His Birth the bright stars teU,

Pouring floods of light;

Shepherds seek out Bethlehem's cell,

AJl those stars in sight;

They find the King of Heaven where dwell
Ox and ass of right.

4 There, within the manger laid,

They their Lord descrj':

We that Child of Mother-maid
Sing with praises hiich

;

With homage. Lord, thus duly paid
We to Thee draw nigli. Amen.
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+ Hark 1 what mean those holy voices.

First Tcnb. G. W. Warrkh.
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1. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic-es, Sweet-ly sound-ing thro' the skies?
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Lo, th'angel - ic host re - joic -
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Heavenly al - le - lu - ias rise. A-men.
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2 Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy

—

"Glory in the highest, glory!

Glory be to God Most High!

3 ' 'Peace on earth, good-will from Heaven,
Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven.

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

r
4 ' 'Christ is born ; the great Anointed

!

Heaven and earth His praises sing!

O receiveWhom God appointed
For your Prophet, Priest, and King!

5 "Hasten, mortals, to adore Him;
Learn His Name to magnify.

Till inHeaven ye sing before Him,
Glory be to God Most High !

" Amen.

28 Sbcond Tune.
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1. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic-es, Sweet-ly sounding thro' the ski^s?
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Lo, th'angel - ic host re - joic - es, Heavenly al - le - lu - ias rise. A-men.
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The Son of God, so high, so great.
AiTanged/or tioo or tliree voices, by W. H. W.

1. Tlie Sox of God, so liigh, so great, A lit - tie child like us would be

;
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He took our form in low estate, And press'd an earthly mother's knee. A -men.

2 And while the horned beasts among,

In manger rude alone He lay,

Out in the fields the Angels sung,

"A Saviour, Cubist, is born to-day."

3 We did not hear the Angels chiin(5

Their bu-thday hjmn to shepherd's ear;

But we can think at Christinas time,

How Jesus came to help us here.

4 We cannot run as shepherds ran,

To kneel beside that manger lone,

But we can love our God, made man,

And worship at His cradle-throne.

6 For us, the King of kings came down.

For us He laid His glory by.

That we might wear an Angel's crown,

And live the life that cannot die..

-i O, teach Tliy children. Holy Child,

That evennore they serve Thee thus,

And lead us ))y Thy mercy mild

Up to the Heaven Thou left for us. Amen.
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3° Christian children must be holy.
(From "Narrative Hymns.")
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1. Cluis-tian chil-dreu
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Sorv-iug God fromaay to daj-; Xev - cr is the
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time too early. For a Christian to obey. A-men
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2 Jesus Uuiglil us in His childhood,—

Only eight short days He sav/

Ere He suffered Circumcision,

And obeyed His Father's law.

3 He, Who is our great Example,

Let no moment run to loss;

Not one precious hour He wasted,

From the cradle to the Cross.

4 8oon He sorrow'd, soon He sutler'd,

We must meek and gentle be

;

Little pain and childish trial,

Ever bearing jxitiently.

e©

5 Soon He showed a Son's obedience;

We must early learn to do

Not our own will, l)ut our Father's,

And be found obedient too. Amen.
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iitirrumcigiou.

For Thy mercy and Thy grace.
First Tcse.

^^=^
g- I

R. V. R. R. CHOPS.

-t^- ^^
1. For Thy mer - cy and Thy grace, Con-stant thro' an - otii - er your,
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In our weakness and distress,

Rock of Strength, be Thou our £t ,y;

In the pathless wilderness

Be our true and living Way.

Who of US death's awful road
In the coming year shall tread,

With Thy rod and staff, O God,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

4: Make us faithful, make us pure,

Keep us evennore Thine own,
Help Thy serv^ants to endui-e,

Fit iLS for the promised crown,

5 So within Thy palace gat€
We shall praise, on golden strings,

Thee the only Potentate,

Lord of lords, and King of kings. Amen.

31 Second Tcne.
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1. For Thy mer - cy and Thy grace. Con - stant
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Hear our song of thank-ful-ness; Je - sr, our Ro-d<'em-er, hear. A - men.
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32t With Thee, O Lord, begins the year.
Lutheran Chwal.
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1. With Thee, Lord, be - gins the year, With Thee, and with Thy suflerings liere;
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Thine own Ex - am-ple makes it plain, We too must suf - fer e'er we reign. Amen.

.!5' -S?-

S 2?-,

-i

2 By givhig up our will and way,

By self-denial every day,

O help us tilus to spend this year

3 Thy way at first seems hard and rough

Its end is joy and peace enough

;

The Land where days and years are o'er

4 Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;

Praise Him, all creatures here below;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly Host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! Amen.



As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manfjer-bod

;

There to bend the knee before
Him Whom Heaven and earth adore;
So may we with willing feet

Ever seek the mercy-seat.

As they ofli-red ^fts most rare
At that manirer nide and bare;
iSo may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ ! to Thee our heavenly King.

Holy Jesu ! every day
Keep us in the narrow way:
And, when earthly things are past,

Bring our ransomod souls at last

Where they need no star to guide,

WTiere no clouds Thy glory hide.

In the lieavenly country bright,

Need they no created light;

Thou its Light, its Joy, ita Crown,
Thou ita Sun which goes not down,
There forever may we sing
Alleluias to our King. Amen.
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All hail, the Lord's Anointed.
Rev. Dr. Haveroal.
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1. All liail, the I^ord's A - noint - ed, Great Da - vid's great - or Son

!
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Hail, in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth be - gun!
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He comes to break op - pres - sion, To set the cap - tive free;
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To take a- way trans-gres-sion, And rule in e - qui - ty. A-men.
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He cornea witli succour speedy
To those who suffer wrong,'

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak b(^ strong;

To give them songs for sighing.

Their darkness turn to light,

Whose souls, coudeunrd and dying,
Were precious in His sight.

He shall descend like showei-s

Upon the fi-uitful earth

;

And love and joy, like flowera,

Spring in His path to birth

:

Before Him, on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go;

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

To Him shall prayer unceasing.

And daily vows ascend;
His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom Avithout end:
The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove;
His Name shall stand for over;

That Name to us is Love. Amkn.
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Bethlehem, not the least of cities.

• Rev. Dr. J. B. Dtkbs,
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1. Bethl'liom. jjol the least of cit - ies, None can e'er witli thee com -pare;
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Thou u - lone the Tx)RD from Heaven Didst for us In - car-nate l)ear.
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2 Fairer than the sun at morning,

Was the star that told His birth

;

To the lands tlieir God announcing,

Yelled beneath a form of earth.

3 By its lambent beauty guided,

Eastern kings their wealth unfold; ^
Bending low their gifts they offer,

Gifts of incense, myirh, and gold.

4 Offeilngs of mystic meaning

Incense doth the God disclose;

Gold the King of kings prodaimeth,

Myrrh the future tomb foreshows.

f) Holy Jesu, in Thy brightness

To the Gentile world displayed

:

With the Father, and the .SpiRrr.

EndU*:?s praise to Thee be paid. Amen.



36t Brightest and best of the sons of the morning.
Fro'nx S. Webbe.
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1. Bright-est and best of the sons of the morn-ing, Dawn on our
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darkness, and lend us Thine aid:
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star of the East,

^^^^—

^

!-

^mm^
the ho

! ,N

ri - zon a

#-#^ —ri?—

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining,

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall

;

Angels adore Him in slumber rechning,

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

3 Saj', shall wc jield Ilim, in costly devotion,

Odours of Edom, and olTerings divine?

Grems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from tlio forest, and gold from the mine?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure

;

Riclier by far is the heart's adoration.

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the moniing,

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine aid

:

Star of the East, tlie horizon adorning.

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. Amen.



©pipljang.

r% ^+ Bright was the guiding star that led.

J I W. II. Waiter. 1S73.

te^^^^^^ i*53£S^
1. Brii;htwas the ^iM-ing star that led, AVitli mild be-iiig-r.ant ray, Tlu

^*
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Gentiles to the low - ly shed, Where the Re -deem- er lay.

2 But. lo : a brighter, clearer light
Now points to His abode

:

It shines through sin and sorrow's nigrht,

To guide us lo our Gun.

3 O haete to follow where it leads,

His gracious call obey:

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads.
The Christian's destined way !

4 O gladly tread the narrow path,
While light and grace are given :

For those who follow Chkist on earth,

Shall reign with Him in Heaven. Amen.
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Hosanna ! raise the pealing hymn.

J. T. T,
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Ho - san - na ! raise the peal - ing hjrmn

I
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To Da-vi(l'sSoN and Lord:
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AVith Cher -11- bim and Ser - a-phmi, Ex - alt th'Incar- nate Word A-MEK.
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2 Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongue

No lofty ^trains can raise

;

But Thou wilt not despise the 3'oung,

"Who meekly chant Thy praise.

3 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest,

How vast Thy gifts, how free

!

Thy Blood, our life, Thy Word, our feast.

Thy Name, our only plea.

4 Hosanna ! Master, lo, we bring

Our offenngs to Thy throne

:

Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal tiling,

But heai-ts to be Thine own.

5 Hosanna! once Thy gi'acious ear

Approved a lisping throng

;

Be gracious still, and deign to hear

Our poor l)ut grateful song.

6 Saviour, if redeem'd by Thee

Thy temple we behold,

Hosannas through eternity

AVe'll sing to harps of gold. Amzn,
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+ Jesu I the very thought of Thee,

W. H. Walter, 1373.
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JE-su!the ve - ry thought of Thee, With sweet-ness fills my breast;

221 fr[b^ ^fe
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But sweet-er far Thv face to see, And in Thy presence rest. A - MEN.

2 No voice can %vs\%, no heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find,

A sweeter sound than Jesu's Name,

The Saviour of mankind.

3 O Hope of every contrite heart,

O Joy of all the meek,

To tho.se who fall, how kind Thou art!

IIow good to those who seek

!

4 But what to those who find? Alt! this

Nor tongue nor pen can show

:

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but His loved ones know.

6 Jesu, our only Joy be Thou,

As Thou our prize wilt be;

In Thee be all our glor\- now,

And through etemitv. Abien.
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O Thou, Who by a star didst guide.
From " Walter's Makual.
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1. Thou, Who by
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star didst guide The wise men on their
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way,
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Fn - til it came and stood be -side The place where Je - sus lay: A-mex.
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2 Although by stars Thou dost not lead

Thy servants now below

;

Thy Holy Spirft, when they need,

Will show them how to "O.

3 As yet we know Thee but in part,

But still we trust Thy word,

That blessed are the pure in heart,

For they shall see the Lokd.

4 O Saviour, give us then Thy grace

To make us pure in heart;

That we may see Thee face to face,

Hereafter, as Thou art.

6 To God tlic Father, God the Son,

And God the Holy Ghost,

By men on earth be honour done,

And by the heavenly Host. Amen.
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Alleluia ! song of sweetness.

E. J. H0PKIH8.
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1. Al - le - hi- iul soni; of swot't-iK'SS, Voice of joy. e-ter-nal lay;
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Al - le - lu - ia is the an-theni Of the choirs in heavenly day,
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Which the Angels sing, a - bi' 1 - ing In the House of God ul - wav A -MEN.
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2 Alleluia thou resoundest,

Salem, Mother ever blest

;

Alleluias \sithout ending

Fit }on place of gladsome rest

;

Exiles we, by Babel's waters

Sit in bondage, sore distressed.

3 Alleluia we deserve not

Here to chant for evermore;

Alleluia our transgressions

Make us for awhile give o'er,

For the holy time Is coming

Bidding us our sins deploro.

4 Trinity of endless glory.

Hear Thy people as they cry;

Grant us all to keep Thy Easter

In our Home beyond the sky.

There to Thee our Alleluia

Singing everlastingly. Amen.
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God, my Father, hear me pray.

SpanisJi Hymn.

Fine.

\. God, my Fa-tiiek, hear mc pruy, AVash my crim-son guilt 11 - way;

D.c—Lord, un - numbered sins are mine, But e - ler - nal love is Thine.
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2 God, my Saviour, look on me;
All my guilt I cast on Thee

!

Give my troubled spirit peace;

Bid my fears and sorrows cease.

IjOrd, unnumbered sins are mine,

But eternal love is Thine.

3 God, my Comforter, my Light,

Strengthen mo with holy might,

Make Thy dwelling in my heart!

Faith, and joy, and hope impart.

I-,ORD, unnumbered sins are mine,

But eternal love is Thine.

4 Blessfed, glorious Trinfty !

Holy, everlasting Tliree

!

Hear, O hear my earnest prayer,

And my soul for Heaven prepare.

Ix)RD, unnumbered sins are mine;

But eternal love is Thine. Amen.
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In the Cross of Christ I glory.

O. JosKPH, (ifBregUiu.First Tune.
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1. Ill the Cross of Christ 1

-^-
-.fi*-

,lo - vy, Tovveriiu

:gr=^ -t9^

o'er the wrecks of time
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AU the hi^ht of sa-cred sto - rv Gathers round its head sub-Unie. A - men.
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2 ^^'hen the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive aud fears annoy,
Never shall the Cross forsake me;
Lo 1 it glows with i^eace and joy.

'A When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the Cross the radiance streaming-

Adds more lustre to the day.

4 Bane and 1>lessing, pain and pleasure,

By the Cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

5 In the Cross of Chrisi- I glory.

Towering o'er the wi-ecks of time;
All the light of sacred story,

Gathei"s round its head sublime. Amen.

43 Second Tune. W. H. Walter, 1874.
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1. Ill the Cross of Christ I do - rv, Towering o'er the wrecks of time:
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All the light of sa-cred sto - ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. A - men.

(9-Sii



iLcnt

O Jesu, Thou art standing.
Rev. E. Husband.

1. Je - su, Thou art stand -ing Out - side the fast-closed door;
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In low-ly pa - tience wait - mg To pass the thresh-old o'er:
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AVe bear the name of Chris - tians, His Name and sign we bear:

f=ff=^

ip * *
% hr

k\
^

1/ ^ [ gt=l^
I

I I

shame, thrice shame up - on

> ^ ^ 7
us, To keep Him standing there.
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Jesu, Thou art knocking

:

And lo! that hand is scarr'd,

And thorns Thy brow encircle.

And tears Thy face have marr'd

O love that passt'lh knowledge,

So patiently to wait!

O sin that hath no eciual,

So fast to bar the crate

!

A-MEN.

3 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,
'

' I died for you, My children.

And will ye treat Me so ?"

O Lord, with shame and sorrow

"We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore. Amen.
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Sweet the moments, rich in blessing.

" Gnaaauer Choral Boofc,^^ 1735.
FiKST Tune.
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1. Sweet the moments, rich in blessini!:. Which be -fore the Cross I spend,
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Life, and health, and peace possess-ing From tlie sin-uer's dy - ing Friend. Amen.

2 Here I'll sit, forever viewing 3 Truly blessM is the station,

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood

:

Low before His Cross to lie

;

Precious drops, my soul bedewing. While I see Divine compassion
Plead, and clairn my peace with God. ^ Beaming in His languid eye.

4 Lord, in^ceaseless contemplation
Fix my thankful heart on Thee,

Till I taste Thy full salvation
And Thine unveil'd glory see. Amen.

45 Second Tune. W. H. Walter, 1874.
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1. Sweet the moments, rich in bless-ing, Which be - fore the Cross I spend.
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Life,and health, and peace possess -ing From the sinner's dy-ing Friend. A-men.
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iera

There is a green hill far away.
W. IIORSLEY, Mus. Bac.
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1. There is a green hill far a - way, With -out a ci - ty wall,
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Where the dear LoKD was cru- ci - fied, "WTio died to save us all. A -MEN.
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2 We may not know, we cannot tell

What pains He had to bear,

But we believe it was for us

He hung and suffered there.

3 He died that we might be forgiven.

He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to Heaven,
Saved byIlls precious Blood.

4 There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,

He only could unlock the gate
Of Heaven, and let us in.

5 0, dearly, dearly has He loved,

And we must love Hun too,

And trust in His redeeming Blood,
And try His works to do. Amen.

47
The Saviouu s love to man we bless.

1 The Saa'Iour's love to man we bless,

His Holy Name we praise,

For dwelling in the wilderness

Through forty nights and days.

2 He all that time for us. His sheep,

In prayer and fasting spent;

Therefore His Church would have us keep

The holy fast of Lent.

3 Now we must put some things away

In which we take delight,

Although at other times they may
Be innocent and right.

4 Christ did not ])lease Himself when He
Became for our sake Man;

Ho gave us all we have, and we
Will give Hun what we c^in. Amen.
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* We sing the praise of Him Who died,

J. T. T.

1. We sing the praise of Him Who dial, Of Ilim Who died up-ou the Cross:
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The siu-ner's hope let men de - ride : For this we count the world but loss. Amen.
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2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see

In shininij: letters, God is Love:

lie 1)ears our sins upon the tree:

He brings us mercy from above.

3 The Cross—it takes our guilt away;

It holds the fainting spirit up;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,

And sweetens every bitter cup.

4 It makes the coward spirit l)rave,

And nerves the feeble arm for fight;

It takes its terror from the grave,

And gilds the bed of death with light.

6 Tlie ])alm of life, the cure of woe,

The measure and the pledge of love,

The sinner's refuge here below,

The Angels' theme in Heaven above. Amen.
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All glory, laud, and honour.

' '
I I ,ii^ S

M. Teschner. 1613.
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, (All glo - ry, laud, and hon - our To Thee, Re-deem -er, King!)
(To Whom tlie lips of chil - dren Made sweet Ho-san-nas ring, j 2. Thou art the King of
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Is - rael, Thou David's roy-al Son, Who in the Lord's Name comest. The King and Blessed One.
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All glo - ry, laud, and hori-our To Thee, Re-deem-er, King!)
To Whom the lips of chil-dren Made sweet Ho-san - nas ring, j A-men.
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3 The company of Angels

All praising Thee on high;

And mortal men, and all things

Created, make reply.

All glory, etc.

4 The people of the Hebrews
With palms before Thee went;

Our praise and prayer and an-
thems

Before Thee we present.

All glory, etc.

5 To Tliee before Thy Passion

They sang their hymns ol

praise.

To Thee, now high exalted,

Our melody we raise.

All glory, etc.

6 Thou didst accept their praises;

Accept the prayers we bring,

Who in all good delightest.

Thou good and gracious King.

All glory, etc.

Amen



IDalm ^untiag,

CQ^ Sion, Sion, haste to meet Him.
FiKST Tune. j'Yom M'ALTEU's Manual.
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1. Si - (Ml. Si - oil, haste to iii'.H't Ilim, Lo, lie comes,your Loud and Kin,::::;
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Wave the bright pahn-branch before Ilim, And with joy IIo - san-uas sing. A-mex.
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2 See the eager crowd around Him
Strew with garments fair Ilis wa}-

Honour to the Son of David,
With glad voices hear them say.

3 Even little tender children.

Haste their loving Lord to meet;
Sing Hosannas with sweet voices

Strew palm-branches at His feet. Amex.

50- Second Tune. W. H. Walter, 1874.

1. Si - on. Si - on, haste to meet Him, Lo, He comes,your Lord and King;
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Wave the bright palm-branch before Him, And witli joy IIo - san-uas sing. A-men.
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Blessed Saviour I Thee I love.

C. E. "Willing.
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1. Bless- ed Saviour! Tliee I love,
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All my oth - er joys a - bove

;
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All my hopes in Thee
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a- bide, Thou my hope, and naught be -side:
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2 Once again beside the Cross,

All my gain I count but loss;

Earthly pleasures fade away,

—

Clouds they are that hide my day:

Hence, vain shadows ! let me see

Jesus crucified for me.

3 Blessed Saviour ! Thine am I,

Thine to live, and Thine to die;

Height or depth or earthly power

Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more:

Ever shall my glory be,

Only, only, only Thee ! Amen.



52- Glory be to Jesus.
First Tunb.
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Dr. H. 9. CCTLKB.
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1. Glo-rv be to Je - sus, Who, in bit-tor pains, Poured for me the life-bloocl
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From IIis sa-cred veins ! 2. Grace aud life
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In that Blood I
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In - fi - nitc - Iv kind. A - MEN.
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3 Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,

"Which from endless torments
Did the world redeem

!

4 Abel's blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies

;

But the Blood of Jesus
For our pardon cries.

2 Second Tune.

Oft as earth exulting

Wafts its praise on high,

Angel-hosts, rejoicing,

Make their glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices

;

Swell the mighty flood;

Louder still and louder,

Praise the precious Blood. Amex.

w. 11. Monk.
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Je scs, Who, in bit - ter pains,
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Poure*! for me the lifp - bloo<l From

^ m
Ills sa - cred veins ^. A - men
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O Lamb of God Most Holv.
J.I. T.

^^
1. Lamh of God Most IIo - ly, Bo - iicatli Ih'uc - curs - ed tree.
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I kneel in awe and tremblinij, And up-ward look to Thcc.^ A - MEN,
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2 Upon the Cross of torture

Thou hangest all forlorn,

Thy tender Hands are bleeding,

Thy Feet with nails are torn.

3 A thorny crown surroundeth

Thy meek and patient Brow,

And bitter pains are racking

Thy sinless Body now.

4 My sins they are which wound Thee,

Which cause Thine anguish dread.

My sins the tliorns have twisted,

Which i)ierce Thy holy Head.

6 I sinned and Thou dost suffer,

The Father's Holy Child;

That stripes which mar the Sinless

Might heal the sin-defiled. Amen.
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iEaister.

Alleluia! Alleluia 1
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. Gerard Cobb.
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1. A) - le- lu - ia! AI - le - lu - ia!
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Float -iug o'er the crj'S- tal sea,

-^ -^ ' - ..^
.

.

^ \f r : r- 1^^?^=^
K '

1 1 '

'

1

-g-

i^z-id:
^^=

Comes a voice like ma - ny wa - ters, Ris - ing up, O Christ, to Thee

!

le - lu - ia! Lord Al-migiit-y! Thou hastbought us with Thy Blood!
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By Thy ran-som price of Pas-sion, We ai)proach Thee, Christ our God! A-men.

2 Alleluia! Alleluia!

From the sons of Adam rise

Sounds of Resurrection triumph,

Ul)ward to the Easter skies

:

Alleluia! well-beloved,

We receive Thee, Jesu Christ:
Earth's ten thousand voices thunder
One united Eucharist.

3 Alleluia! Allela.a!

Welcome, Child of Mary's womb,
Thou hast triumiHied, God Incarnate,

O'er the dunj;eon of the tomb:
Alleluia! Hell's battalions

In the liLdit of Easter morn
Know their brazen port;ds broken
By our Prince the Virgin-born.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou hast bound Captivity,

At Thy chariot wheels of glory
Death is cai)tive led by Thee:

Alleluia ! we salute Thee,
Thralls of Death, Thou Lord of life,

Breaker of tlie ancient bondage,
Victor in the deadly strife.

Alleluia! Alleluia I

Lamb of God, enthroned Priest,

Christ our Passover is otlennl.

Therefore let us keei) the feast:

Alleluia ! Christ is risen

!

Earth and Heaven together sing,

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Christ our King. Amen.



Easiter.

Angels, roll the rock away !

Richard Rsdhbad.

1. An roU the

-a ff_

rock a - -way ! Death, yield np the

2 Shout, ye seraphs; Angels, raise

Your eternal song of praise

;

Let the earth's remotest bonnd
Echo to the blissful sound !

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Chbist the Lord is risen to-day.

3 Holy Father, Holt Son,

Holy Spibit, Three in One,

Glory as of old to Thee,

Now and evermore shall be.

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. AiCEif.



ISaister.

Christ the Lord is risen again.
Otis R. Gkeene.

1. Christ the Loed gain; Cheist hatli brok - en
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58 cry, Sing - ing

ev - er
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more on high

I

Al-le lu la ! Al- le iu - la

!
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2 He Who gave for ns His life,

Who for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day

;

We too sing for joy, and say Alleluia ! Alleluia!

3 He Who bore all pain and loss,

Comfortless upon the Cross,

Lives in glory now on high,
Pleads for us and hears our cry ; Alleluia ! Alleluia I

4 He Who slumbered in the grave
Is exalted now to save

;

Now through Christendom it rings
That the Lamb is King of kings. Alleluia ! Alleluia I

5 Now He bids us tell abroad,
How the lost may be restored,
How the penitent forgiven,
How we too may enter Heaven. Alleluia ! Alleluia I

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed :

Take our sins and guilt away,
Let us sing by night and day Alleluia I Alleluia I
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iSastcr.

Day of wonder.
W. W. ROUSSBAU.

1. Day of won - der, day of glad-ness, Hail thy ev - er glo-rious light

!
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Gone is sor - row, gone is sad - ness, End- ed is the gloom-y night.
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List - en to the An - gel's sto - ry, Cast a - way all doubt and dread;
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Fa-theb, Glo - rv, "ChbistIs ris - en from the dead!'

2 In the triumph of this hoar,
Jubilant shall swell the song,

Unto Jesus honour, power.
Blessing, victory belong.

Scattered are the clouds of error,

Sin and hell are captive led,

E'en the grave is freed from terror,
'

' Christ is risen from the dead !

"

3 Every people, every nation
Soon shall hear the gladsome sound.

Joyous tidings of salvation

Borne to earth's remotest bound.

i^i^siUli
Then shall rise in tones excelling,

Praise for grace so freely shed,

And the Easter hymn be swelling,

*Chbi8T is risen from the dead !"

4 Victor now, to Heaven ascended,

Seated on the Father's thrcne,

Christ, in Whom our nature blended.

Will His blessed children own.
If above, in glory meeting.

We the heavenly courts should tread.

Sweeter then will sound the greeting,
•' Christ is risen from the dead I

"



2 All power to our great Lord
Is by His Fatheb given;

By angel-hosts adored,
He reigns supreme in Heaven

;

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing,

All glory give to glory's King.

3 High on His holy seat

He bears the righteous sway,
His foes beneath His feet

Shall sink and die away;
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing,

All glory give to glory's King.

i His foes and ours are one,

Satan, the world, and sin;

But He shall tread them down,
And bring His kingdom in;

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing,

All glory give to glory's King.

5 With lips and hearts of fire.

Thee, Jesu Cheist, we praise;

With Heaven's eternal Sire,

And Holt Ghost always.

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing,

All glory give to glory's King. Amen.



Lift up your heads, eternal gates.

Rffi' 'S'
^^ ^

II. LlBBI!.
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King of Glo - ry!
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2 TVTio is the King of Glory, who?
The Lord for strength renowu'd

;

In battle mighty ; o'er His foes

Eternal Victor crown'd.

3 Lift up your neads, ye gates ; unfold,

In state to entertain

The King of Glorj- ! see. He comes
With all His shining train.

Who is the King of Glory, who?
The Lord of Hosts renown'd

;

Of glory He alone is King,
Who is with glory crown'd. Amen.

6i Now to our Saviour let us raise,

1 Now to our Saviour let us raise

The noblest hymn we may;
For with the voice of joy and praise
God is gone up to-day.

2 Chrlst is gone up
; yet ere He pass'd

From earth in Heav'n to reign,

He form'd one Holy Church to last

Till He should come again.

3 His Twelve Apostles first He made
His jidinisters of grace;

And they their hands on others laid,

To fill in turn their place.

4 So age by age, and year by year,

His grace was handed on;
And still the Holy Church is here,

Although her Lord is gone.

6 Let those find jjardon, Lcjrd, from Thee,
>Miose love to it is cold

;

Bring wanderers in and let there b<;

One Shepherd and one Fold. Amen.



62 O clap your hands, ye oceans.

Henry Parker.
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1. O clap your hands, ye
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oceans, Ye floods and streams reply; Shout, war -ri -
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ors of heaven, Our Glo - ry goes on high ; As King of kings in trirumph A •
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- bove the star - ry sky : Then at the Name of Je - sus, all knees ere a - ted
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s
bow. Of things in earth and heav- en. And in the depths be - low. A-men.

2 Hark, hark, ye mighty princes !

Your gates wide open fling,

O haste to greet your Monarch,
Who Cometh triumphing,

And crowd around Him, crying.

Hail, Jesu, wondrous King

!

Then, «fec.

3 AVho is this King of Glory,
Whose garments purple be.

With vesture dyed of Bozrah,
Going up with jubilee ?

The Lord, in battle mighty.
Who quelled our enemy.

Then, &c.

4 O Jesu, Thou hast conquered.
Unto Thy throne ascend,

Sit on the JFather's right hand.
Thou goal where true hearts tencT,

Be Thou our joy in sorrow.

Our prize when time shall end.

Then, &c.



6.3
To-day above the sky He soared.

J. I. T.^m^^^^^s^
1. To - day a - bove the sky He soared; Al ia! The

2 He sitteth at the Father's

hand:
AUeluia

!

And ruleth sky and sea and

land.

AUeluia

!

3 Xow all things have their

end foretold:

Alleluia

!

In holy David's song of old:

Alleluia

!

4 My Lord is seated with the

Lord:

Alleluia

!

Upon the throne of God
adored:

Alleluia

!

6 In this great triumph of our

King:

Alleluia I

To God on high all praise we
bring:

Alleluia

!

6 To Him all thanks and laud

give we:

Alleluia I

The ever-bleps^d Trinity !

Alleluia ! Ameh.
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Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove.
Arranged by Rev. Dr. J. B. DYKES.
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Thou our Guide, O'er eve - ry thought and

^l
step pre side. A - MEN.

2 The Ught of truth to us display.

And make us know and choose Thy way

;

Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from Thee may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to Christ, tlie living Way,
Nor let us from His precepts stray;

Lead us to hohness, the road
That we must take to dwell with Gk)D.

4 Lead us to Heaven, that we may share

P'ulness of joy forever there:

Lead us to God, our linal rest,

To be with Him for ever blest. Amen.
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Holy Spirit, Blessed Dove.

1

First Tune.

1

Rev. Dr. J. B. Dykes.
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StMlt 1)V Jk - srs from a - l)ov»',
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Sent to be our Friend most dear,
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And a Comfort - er

f-^ ^ r^ ^ <5 .

to cheer. A - mex.
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2 GJentle Guide and Helper sweet,
Lead our weary wayworn feet

Safely through this world of care,

Till they reach Thy dwelling fair.

3 Tender Friend, Companion blest.

Deign to be our constant Guest,

All that grieves Thee put away.
And with us for ever stay.

4 Form in us each good desire,

Quicken them with holy fire,

Till the life on love's strong wing
Upward soar, and soaring sing.

5 Holy Spirit, Blesseil Dove,
Comforter, Whose Name is Love,
Helper, Friend, Companion, Guide,
Evermore with us abide. Ajien.

65 Second Toe. From. VTeber.
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Sent to be a Friend most dear. And a Com-fort - er to cheer. A-mkv.
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fZfZ'^ Holy Spirit, hear us.

H. Millard.
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1. Ho - ly Spi - rit, hear U3
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Come to us with bless - ing, Come with us to stay;
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Come, as once Thou

b^ 1

cam - est On the faith - ful
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few,
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The faith -ful
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poco rit.
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A - MEN.Ta tiontly a - wait - ing, Je - sus' promise true.
*
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few, Pa-tieut-ly

2 Uj) to Heaven ascending
Our dear Lord has gone;

Yet His little children

Leaves He not alone.

To His l)les8ed promise
Kow in faith we cling,

CoMFouTER most Tloly

!

Spread o'er us Thy wing.

S Lighten Thou our darkriess,

I5e Thyself our Light,

Strcnirtlii'ii Thou our weaknei
tSi'iRiT uf all Miirht!

-: ^
^^' T—g-H

In our doubts give counsel,

In temptation aid,

Say to us in danger,
"Be not ye afraid!"

4 Spirft of Adoption !

Make us overflow

With Thy sevenfold blessing

And in grace to^row;
"Into Christ l)aptized,"

Grant that we may be;

Dav and niirht, dear Spirit!

Perfected by Thee. Amen.
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asaijitsuu^tiUc.

Spirit of God, that moved of old,

J. I. T.
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1. Spirit of God that moved of old, UiM)n the wa-ter's dark-eiied face;
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Come when our faithless hearts are cold, And stir them with an inward grace. A-men.

2 Thou that art power and peace combined,

All highest strength, all purest love,

The rushing of the mighty wind,

The brooding of the gentle dove;

3 Unseal the well within our hearts

"\Miose fount in Heaven immortal springs.

Bid all our troublous fears depart.

And soothe us with Thy- quiet wings.

4 Come give us still Thy powerful aid

And urge us on, and make us Thine,

Nor leave the hearts that once were made
Fit temples for Thy grace divine.

6 Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold light,

But still with softest breathings stir

Our wayward souls ; and lead us right,

O Holy Ghost, the Comforter. Amen.
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J[rrimtj}:=titre.

Glory be to God the Father.
S. p. Warrbn.^^m ^ S^:=f

1. Clo - ry bo to God the Fa-tiieb! Glo - rj' be to God the Sox!
A -It.
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Glo- ry be to God the Spir-it! Great Je - no- yah, Three in One!
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Glo - ry, glo - ry. While e - ter - nal
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a - ges run ! Glo - ry,
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2 Glory 1)e to Him Who loved us.

Washed us from each spot and stain !

Glory be to Ulni Who bought us,

Made us kings with Him to reign

!

Glory, glory,

To the Lamb That once was slain

!

m
3 Glory to the King of Angels

!

Glory to the Church's King!
Glory to the King of nations !

Heaven and earth your praises bring,

—

Glory, glory,

To the King of glory bring

!

4 Glory, l)lessing, praise eternal!

Thus the choir of Angels sings;

Honour, riches, powendoniinion!
Thus its i)raise creation brings;

Glory, glory,

Glory to llie King of kings ! Amen.
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Glory to the Father give.
First Titnk. J. I. T.
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1. Glo - ry to the Fa-tiier give, God in Whom we move and Uve;
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Children's prayers He cleigns to hear, Children's songs de-
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2 Glory to the Sox we bring.

Chrlst our Prophet, Priest, and King;
Children, raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for He was slain.

69

I 3 Glory to the Holy Ghost,
He reclaims the sinner lost;

Children's minds may He inspire,

Touch their tongues with holy fire.

4 Glory in the highest be
To the Blessed Trinity,

For the Gospel from above,
For the word that ' God is love. " Amen.

Second Tuke. Fr<ym Mozart.
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Children's prayers He deigns to hear, Children's songs delight His car. A - men.
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Holy Father, great Creator.
W. H. Waltbr, 1866.
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1. Ho - ly Fa-tiier, great Cre - a - tor, Source of mer-cy, love, and peace,

A #. :f^ ^
i^4^ ^=1=

i-r
t fi f f

p
-«»-

^=J s 3=^f^ 1^

m
Look up - on the Me - di
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a - tor, Clothe us with His right - eous - ness

;
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Heavenly Fa - tiier, Through the Sav-iour, hear and bless. MEN.

-(^^

2 Holy Jesu, Lord of Glory,

Whom angelic hosts proclaim.

While we hear Tliy wondrous story.

Meet and worship iu Thy Name,
Dear Redeemer,

In our hearts Thy peace proclaim.

3 Holy SpiRrr, Sanctifier,

Come with unction fi'om above,
Raise our liearts to raptures higher.

Fill them with the Saviour's love

!

Source of comfort,

Cheer us with the Saviour's love.

4 God the Lord, through every nation
Let Thy wondrous mercies shine!

In the song of Thy salvation

Every tongue and race combine!
Great Jehovah,

Form our hearts and make them Tliine. Amen.



ITrinitg^tiire.

rjY Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty i

Rev. Dr. Dykes.
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God
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in Three Per - sons, Bless - ed
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2 Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea

;

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee,

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Tliy glor}^ may not see,

Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in i)OWfr, in love, and purity.

4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty \

All Thy works shall praise Tiiy Na^ o, in earth and sky and sea:

Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty;

God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity! Amen.

* The Bmall notcB are intended for the second and third verses
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©tijer ?^nlj) Bagg.

Behold a humble train.

Adapted.
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1. Be - hold a hum - ble train
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The courts of God draw near; A
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Vir - gin Moth - er and her Babe Be - fore the Lord ap - pear. A-men.
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2 wondrous, blessed sight

!

To faithful eyes made known,

That lowly Babe—the mighty God,

The Prince of Peace, they own.

3 And now this temple shines

With glory far more bright

Than e'er the former temple saw,

E'en at its greatest height.

4 The cloud indeed was there.

The symbol of the Lord;

But here the Lord Himself appears,

Tlie true, Incarnate Word.

5 Blest Saviour, come once more

With i)0wer and grace di\ine

;

Our hearts Thy living temples make,

Wholly and ever Thine. Aaien.
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_ ^* How bright those glorious spirits shine.
/ 'S Wm. DRE8ST.ER.
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1. How bright those glo - rious ppir - its shine: AVhonce all their wliite ar - ray?
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And in the Blood of Christ have war^h'd Those robes which shine so bright. A - men.
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2 Now with triumi)hal palms they stand

Befon? the throne on high,

And ser\'e tlie God they love amidst

The glories of the sk)*.

His Presence fills each heart with joy,

Tones every mouth to sing;

By day, liy niirht the sacre<l courts

With glad hosaunas ring.

3 The Lamb Wliich reigns upon the throne

Shall o'er them still preside

;

Feed them >vith nourishment divine,

And all their footstei)s guide.

'Mong pastures green He'll lead His flock,

^Miere living streams appear;

And God the Lord from ever\' eye

Shall wi|>e oil' every tear. Amen.
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Praise we the Lord this day.

Dr. Gauntlett.
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1. Praise we the Lord this day.
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2 The prophet gave the sign

For faithful men to read;

A Virgin born of David's line,

Shall bear the promised Seed.

3 Ask not how this should be,

But worship and adore.

Like her whom Heaven's Majesty

Came down to shadow o'er.

4 Meekly she bowed her head

To hear the gracious word,

Mary, the pure and lowly maid,

The favoured of the Lord.

5 Blessed shall be her name

In all the Church on earth.

Through whom that wondrous mercy

came,

The Incarnate Saviour's birth.

Amex.
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The Son of God goes forth to war.
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Dr. II. S. ClTLER.

1. The Sox of God goes 1
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"^Tio pa - tient liears his cross be -low. He fol -lows in His train. Amex.
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2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce l>eyond the grave,

»Mio saw his Master in the sky,
^

And calld on Him to save

:

Like Him, with panlon on his tongue,
In midst of mortal pain,

He pray'd for them that did the wrong:
\Mio follows in his train ?

A glorious band, the chosen few,

On whom the Spirit came

:

Twelve valiant saints, their hoi>e they know.
And mock'd the cross and flame,

^

They met the tyrant's brandish'd steel,

The Uon's gory mane:
They bow'd their necks the death to feel

:

Who follows in their train ?

A noble army, men and l>oys.

The matron and the maid.
Around the SA^^ouR^s throne rejoice,

In robes of light array'd:

They climtj'd the steep ascent of Heaven
Through i)eril, toil, and pain

:

O Gk>D, to us may grace l>e given

To follow in their train. Amex.
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Those eternal bowers.
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He, who gladly barters

All on earthly ground,
He, who like the martjTS,

Says, "I will be crowned:"
He, whose one oblation

Is a life of love;

CUnging to the nation

Of the bleat above.

Shame upon you, legions

Of the heavenly King,
Denizens of regions

Past imagining

!

AVhat, with pipe and tabour
Fool away the light.

When He bids you labour,

When He tells you " FightP

While I do my duty
Strugghng \hrough the tide,

Whisper Thou of beauty

On the other side !

Tell who will the story

Of our now distress

;

O tlie future glory

!

the loveliness ! Amen.
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Who. are these in bright array?
Pnissian Air.

Who are these in bright ar - ray, This in - nu - mer - a - ble throng, Round the al - tar
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night and day, Ilymning one triumpiiant song?" "Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, Blessing.honour,

I
-

I

glo - ry, power. Wisdom, rich-es to ob - tain, New do - min-ion eve-ry hour." A -men.

2 These through fiery trials trod;

These from great affliction came;
Now before the throne of God,

Seal'd with His Almighty Name:
Clad in raiment pure and wtiite,

Victor-palms in every hand,

Through their dear Redeemer's

might,

More than conquerors they

stand.

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed;

Them the Lamb amidst the Throne,

Shall to living fountains lead.

Joy and gladness banish sighs,

Perfect love dispels all fears.

And for ever from their eyes

God shall wipe away the tears.

Amkn.
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Who are these, Hke stars appearing?
John Hullah.
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2 "Wlio are these in dazzling brightness,

Clotli'd in God's own righteousness

;

These, whose robes of purest whiteness

Shall tlioir lustre still possess ?

Still untouched l)y time's rude hand.

Whence come all tliis glorious band?

3 Tliose are they who have contended

For their Saviour's lionour long,

Wrestling on till life was ended,

Following not the sinful throng.

These, who well the light silstain'd,

Triumph by the Lamb have gaiu'd.

4 These are they whose hearts were riven,

Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in pray'r full oft have striven

With the God they glorified;

Now, their painful conflict o'er,

God has bid them weep no more.

5 These, th' Almighty contemplating,

Kings and priests before Ilim stand,

Soul and body always waiting

Day and night at His command.

Now in God's most holy place.

Blest they stand before His face. Amen.
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Ei)t (ffl)urct).

Glorious things of thee are spoken.
J. Havds.

N̂

He, Whose word can - uot be brok - eu, Form'U thee for His own
our Ood;
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On the Rock of A - ges foand-ed. What can shake thy sure re - pose?
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With sal-va-tlon's walls surrounded , Thon mayst smile at all thj foes

I
_ _ _ _ _ _ J I

See, the stre.'ims of living: waters.

Sprinorini": from eternal love.

Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove;
Who can faint, while sucli a river

Ever flows their thirst t' assuage;
Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver.

Never fails from age to age?

Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and lire appear.

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near.

Blest inhabitants of Sion.

Wash'd in the Redeemer's Blood

:

Jes[S. Whom their soids rely on.

Makes them kings and priests to God.

A-MK.N.
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I love Thy kingdom, Lord.

Rev. R. Harrison.
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Church our blest Re - deem - er saved With His own pre - cious Blood. A-men.
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2 I love Thy Church, God;

Her walls before Thee stand,

Dear as the apple of Thine eye,

And graven on Thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall;

For her my prayers ascend

;

To her my cares and toils be givCD,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Jesu, Thou Friend divine.

Our Saviour and our Kino,

Tiiy hand from every snare and loe

Shall great deliverance bring.

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To Sion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of Heaven. Ajlem.
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The Church's one Foundation.
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With His own Blood He bouirht her. And for litr hfe He died. A-mk::
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2 Elect from ever>' nation,

Yet one o'er all the earth.

Her charter of salvation

One LcjRD, one Faith, one Birth

;

One Holy Name she blesses,

Partakes one Holy Food.
And to one hope she presses,

With every s^ace endued.

3 Thou«:h with a scornful wonder,
Men see her sore oppreet,

By schisms rent asunder.

By heresies distrest;

Yet saintri tlicir watch are keeping,
Their cry t:oe8 up, "How long?"

And soon the night of weepmg
Shall be the mom of song.

<
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'Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war.
She waits the consummation

Of peace for evermore

;

Till with the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blest,

And the great Church victorious

Shall be the Church at re^^t.

Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won:

O happy ones and holy!

Lord, give us gnice that we
Like them, the nuM*k and lowly,

On high may dwell with Thk». Amen.
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Qr> Dear Saviour, if these Iambs should stray.
First Tune. St. Alban^s Tune Book.
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lured by worldly joys a- way, Among the thou2:htless crowd be found ; A -men.
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2 Remember still that they are Thine,
That Thy dear sacred'Name they bear;

Think that the seal of love divine,

The sign of covenant grace, they wear.

3 In all their erring, sinful years

let them ne'er forgotten be;

Rememl)er all the prayers and tears

Which made them consecrate to Thee.

4 And when these lips no more can pray,

These eyes can weep for them no more,
Turn Thou their feet from folly's way

;

The wanderers to Thv fold restore. Ame.v.

82 Second Tuke. S. Webbe.

1. Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray From Thy se - cure enclosure's bound,
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And, lured by world-ly joys a-way, Amongthc^ thoughtless crowd be found; Amkn.

^^^^m :^=F
^ fs

•^-
. ^ '- !^-<7.,

^?=t::
-jSL z^m=^\\



83

Baptism.

Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding.
J. E. Roe.

3ile^
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All the fee - ble, gent- ly loau-iiig, While the lambs Thy bo -som share;
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There, we know, Thy word be-liev-ing. On - ly there se- cure from harm. Amen,
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2 Never from Thy pasture roving,

Let thevi be the lion's prey;

I>et Thy tenderness, so loving,

Keep them all life's dangerous way.

Then, within Thy fold eternal.

Let them find a resting-place;

Feed in pastures ever vernal.

Drink the rivers of Thy grace. Ambh.



Q/j t When of old the Jewish mothers
John Hullah.
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2 Born again, and made Thy members,
Little Christian children, we

Press around to share Thy blessing,

Plead Thy mercy, full and free;

Gentle Jesus, Gentle Jesus,

Suffer us to come to Thee.

3 By Thy sign upon our forehead,

When tliy i)eople bow'd the knee;
By Thy Nai'ne al)ove us spoken,

Of The wondrous Trinity;

Gentle Jesus, Gentle Jesus,

Suffer us to come to Thee,

6 By each i)ray*r and by each ])romise,

When our hearts are full of glee;

When our Httle sorrows vex us.

Thine in all things we would be.

Gentle Jesus, Gentle Jesus,

Suffer us to come to Thee. Amen.
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iffonfirmation.

t Awake my soul, stretch every nerve
Froni IlANDHL.

^
1. A - wake, my soul, stretch eve - ry
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heavenly race de-manda thy zeal, And
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an im - nior - tal crown
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And an im - nior - tul crown. Amen.

lE

2 A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey;

Forget the steps already trod.

And onward urge thy way.

3 Tis God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on liigh,

Tis His own hand presents the priae

To thine uplifted eye.

4 Then wake, my soul, stretch every nervB^

Anr] press with vigour on

;

A heavenly race demands thy zoul,

And an immortal crown. Amen.

^
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(Jlonfitmation.

My soul, be on thy guard.
Froni Beethoven.

1. My soul, bo on thy guard;
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Ten thousand foes a - rise;
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Tlie hosts of sin arc press-in<

7_b ^
hard

I

To draw thee from the skies.
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A-MEN
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2 watch, and figlit, and pray;
The battle ne'er give o'er;

RoiK'w it boldly every day,

And help divine implore,

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armour down

:

Thy arduous work will not be done
till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God :

He'll take thee at thy parting breath,

Up to His blest abode. Amen.

87
Soldiers of Christ, arise.

w. w. Rousseau.
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Sol - diers of Christ, a rise. And put your ar - mour on

;

Strom

in the strength which God sup-pUes, Thro' His e- tor- nal Son. A-MEN.

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in His mighty power;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
l8 more than cou(]ueror.

3 Stand then in His great might,

With all His strength endued;
And take, to arm you for the fight>

The panoply of God;

4 That having all thins^s done,

And all your conflicts past.

Ye may behold your victory won,
And stand complet/C at la.-<t. Amkn.
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The Cross is on our brow.
I^RD MORNIMOTON.
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2 Thy sevenfold gifts impart,

O Comforter most sweet:

Inflame with zeal each lukewarm heart,

And guide the trembling feet

3 With Pentecostal force

Thy presence let us feel;

Withstrenirlh, Who art Thyself its source,

lus-pire us as we kneel.

Confirm in us to-day
The work that Thou hast wrought,

Illume the souls with Love's pure ray,

Which Jesus' Blood hath bought

No earth-forged arms we bear;
Strength, weapons, all are Thine

;

Accept each vow, and hear each prayer.

Blest Trinity Divine. Amex.

Thine for ever:—God of love.

nFrr
2 Thine forever:—I^RD of life.

Shield us throuirh oar earthly strife:

Thou the Ufe. the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

3 Thine forever:—O how blest

They who find in Thee their reel!

Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend,
defend as to the end.

rWrr
Thine forever: -Saviour, keep
These Thy frail and trembling sheep;
Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Ijut us all Thy goodness share.

Thine forever:—Thou our Guide.,

All our wants by Thee supphed.
All our sins by Thee forgiven,

Lead us, Lord, from earth to Heaven. Amf?<.
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Confirmation.

Thy Cross, O Lord, the holy sign.

C. Zeuner.
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1. Thy Cross, Lord, the ho-ly sign That we, there-af - ter, should be Thine,
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Was traced up-on our in-fant brow ; And shall we fear to own it now ? A- men,

^[H
JS.
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2 God, forbid: before the vain,

The proud, the scoffing, the profane,

We will, through grace, our Lord confess,

His faint but faithful witnesses.

?> His strength in weakness He displays,

From youthful lips He i)erfects praise,

And we. His little soldiers, stand
Strong in the might of His ri<>:ht hand.

4 Smile on us, Lord, and we will fear

Nor scorn, nor shame, whilst Thou art near;

Reproach is glory, suffering rest.

If borne for Thee, if by Thee blest

!

5 Great Judge of all, in that dread Day,
When heaven and earth sliall flee away.
Before the universe confess

Thy faint, but faithful witnesses. Amen.
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How precious is the Book divine.

First Tune. J. Barnby.
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How pre-cious is the Book di - nno, By in - spir - a - tion giv'ii
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Briiijht as a lamp its doctrines shine, To guide our souls to Heaven, a-mex.
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2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

In this dark vale of tears

;

Life, liirht, and joy, it still imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way.

Till we behold tlie clearer light

Of an eternal dav. Amen.

9 Second Tune. A. R. Reinaglr.
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Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, To guide our souls to Heaven. A-mkn.
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9^ There is a book, who runs may read,

R. Redhead.
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1, There io a hook, who runs may r.'.ul, Which heav'iily truth im - part.«,
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And all the lore its schol-ars need, Pure eyes and Christian hearts. A-mkn.
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2 The works of God, above, below,

AVithin us and around.

Are pages in that book to show

How God Himself is found.

3 The glorious sky, embracing all,

Is like the Makers love.

Wherewith encompass'd, great and small

In peace and order move.

4 The moon above, the Church below,

A wondrous race they run

;

But all their radiance, all their glow,

Each borrows of its sun.

5 The Saviour lends the light and heat

That crowns His holy hill

;

The saints, like stars, around His seat

Perform their courses still. ,

6 Thou, Who hast given me eyes to see

And love this sight so fair.

Give me a heart to find out Thee,

And read Thee everywhere. Amen.



r~\rs* Thrice Blessed Word of God.
ZfJ ^\\\9!x Tune. W. H. Wat.tkr. 1874.
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1. Thrice Bless-oil Word of CJod,
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Gift of ii Fa - tiier's lovf.

Wliich ho - ly prophets wroto. Moved by the Ho - lv Dove. A -men.
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2 Within thy passes fair.

What hitldcn treasure lies;

Sweet lessons for the younsj

:

Deep wisdom for tiie wise.

3 A well of water pure,

A mine of priceless gold,

The ej'e of faith alone"
Thv secrets can unfold.

4 Yet may the cliil(llil^:e lie.^rt.

From Tiiy sweet toachiug learn.

The way to endless life,

And Jesus' mind discern.

5 Therefore with grateful hearts,

Trim'iy Divine,

We magnify Thy Name,
For this blest gift of Thine. Amen.

Second Ti've W. H. Waltek, IS70.
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Which ho - iy pro-phets wrote. Moved by
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All hail the power of Jesus' Name

Shrubsolb.
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1. All hail the power of Je - sus' Name ! Let an - gels pros - trate
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fall;
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a dem,
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And crown Ilini,
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crown
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Him, crown
JSL.

Him, crown Him Lord
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of
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all.
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A- MEN.
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2 Crown Him, ye martjTS of our God,
Who from His altar call;

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line,

Whom David Lord did call;

Tlie God Incarnate ! Man divine,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall.

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all,

6 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

6 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all Majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all. Amen.
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Fling out the Banner! Let it float.

W. W. ROUSSBAU.
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1. Fling out the Banner! Let it flout Skyward and seaward, high and wide; Tlie

2. FUng out the Banner ! Angels bend In anx - ious si - lence o'er the sign ; &c.
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sun, that lights its shin - ing folds, The Cross, on which the Sa-yiour died. A-men.
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* Tbe small notes iu the 2d and 3d bar? are for all the verses but the 1st and last.

2 Fling out the Banner! Angels bend

In anxious silence o'er the sign;

And vainly seek to comprehend

The wonder of the Love Divine.

3 Fling out the Banner I Heathen lands

Shall see from far the glorious sight,

And nations, crowding to be born.

Baptize their spirits in its light.

4 Fling out the Banner! Sin-sick souls

That sink and perish in the strife,

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem,

And spring immortal into Ufe.

5 Fling out the Banner! Let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,

Our glory, only in the Cross:

Our only hope, the Crucified! Amen.
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From Greenland's icy mountains.
Dr. Lowell Mason.

j-rft^^

2 Wliat thougli the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle

;

Thou2;h every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile

:

In vjiin with lavish kindness
The ^ifts of God are strewn

;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are li2;hted

With wisdom from on hicjh

;

Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny r

Salvation! O salvation!

The joyful sound proclahn,

Till each remotc^st nation

lias learnt Messiah's Name,

4 Waft, waft, ye winds. His story.

And you. ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to i)ole:

Till o'er our ransom'd nati;re

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator.

In fijiss returns to reiirn. Amen.
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In the vineyard of our Father.

W. II. Waltkk, 1872.

1. In the vine-yard of our Father, Dal-ly work we find to do; Scatter'd gleanings we may
-«. M. .^S-, % ^

-I I I. I

'^ -m.
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gath-er, Tho' we are butyonngandfew; Lit-tle clus-ters Help to fill the garners too.

^ -It ^

2 Toiling early in the morning.
Catching moments throogh
the day.

Nothing small or lowly scom-
injr

AVhde we work, and watch,
and pray;
Gathering gladly

Free-wUl offerings by the
way.

3 Not for selfish praise or glory,
•Not for objects nothing

worth.
But to seud the blessed story
Of the Gospel o'er the earth.

Telling mortals
Of our LoRu and Saviour's

birth.

4 Up and ever at our calling,
Till in death our lips are
dumb.

Or till—sin's dominion falling-
Christ shall in liis kingdom
come.
And Uis children

Reach their everlasting
home.

in our en6 Steadfast, then
deavour.

Heavenly Father, may we
be;

And for ever, and for ever.
We will give the praise to
Thee;

Alleluia
Singing, all erernity.

A - MEN'.
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Jesus shall reign where'er the sun.
German.

1. Je-sus shall reij«;n where'er the sun Does his sue - ces-sive journeys run;

§iet ^^^k=. f^-

J L

E*! la
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. A-mex.

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown His head;
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on His Name.

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to loose his chains,

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

5 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again.

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen.

C. Zeuneb.

1. Je-sus shall reign where'er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive jour- neys run;

i^^^•^:-^t^
*- *

E3 V=^

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Amen.
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Saviour, sprinkle many nations.

Siciliana.

JOUN nULLAH.

(For two Voices.)

s mi ^ i*-*^ 5=^^^^ r^
1. Sav-iour, sprinkle ma- ny na- tions, Fruit -ful lot Thy sor-rows be,

am9 #-

\

Ko 7 ^ N r^' ^ ' ^ 1 ^—-^ ^^
1 N

^hf—^—^^— -T- J ^ ^ j—J^
-i
—•—J 1

feZ—^ — • ^ ^ d t—

^

, ,
• # i ^—t,-^*-:—

^

"^ %—'—1 # ^ ># - # ^—^ —9—F

—

' 'r uf
'

By Thy pains and con - so - la- tions, Draw the Gen -tiles un - to Thee.
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Of Thy Cross the wondrous sto - ry, Be it to tlie na - tions told;
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Lot them see Thee in Thy glo - ry, And Thy mer- cy man - i- fold, A - MEN.

4—0- ^Hh ^^H
2 Far and wide, though all unknowirfg,

Pantii for Thee each mortal breast;

Human tears for Thee are flowing,

Human hearts in Thee would rest,

Thirsting, as for dews of even,

As the new-mown grass for rain;

Thee they seek, as God of Heaven,

Thee, as Man, for sinners slain.

r
I

'

3 Saviour, lo, the isles are waiting.

Stretched the hand, and strained the

For Thy Spirit, new creating, [sight,

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light

;

Give the word, and of the preacher

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue,

Till on earth by evcrj' creature

Glorj' to the Lamb bo sung. Amen.
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With hearts in love abounding.
Haydn.

-* W

1. "Witli hearts in love

^•i
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W^jose lips, with zeal o'ei How
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2 So rei,<2:n, God. of Heaven,

Eternally the same

;

And endless i)raise be ijiven

To Thy Alini<2:hty Name.
Clothed in Thy dazzlini; brii^htness,

Thy Churcli^ on eartli behold,

In robe of purest whitefiess,

In raiment wrou<2:ht with gold.

3 And let each Gentile nation

Come gladly in her train,

To share Thy great salvation,

And join her grateful strain:

Then ne'er shall note of sadness
Awake the trembling string;

One song of joy and ghuhn^ss
The ransom'd world shall sing. Amen.

-^-^



i^raise.

lOI From all that dwell below the skies.

m -/»- -(S^.
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GuiL. Franc. 1543.
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1. From all that dwell be- low the skies Let the Cre - a - tor's praise a - rise

;
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Je - iio-VAirs glorious Name be sung Thro' eve-ry land, by eve-ry tongue. A-men.
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2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord,
And truth eternal is Thy word

:

. Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more. Amen.

*fc/9ffss^r^r. sc^y
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Angels holy.

Rev. F. A. GORK OUSELET.
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1. An - gels lio - ly, High and low -ly, Sing the prais-es of the Lord!
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Earth and
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sky, all'
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Man, the stamp of
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thy Cre - a - tor, Praise ye, i)raise ye, God the Lord! A-men.

m ^=3,-.
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2 Sun and moon bright.

Night and moonlight.

Starry temples azure-floored.

Clouds and rain, and wild wind's madness.
Sons of God, that shout for gladness.

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord !

3 Ocean hoary
Tells His glorj',

CliflTs where tumbling seas have roared

!

Pulse of waters blithely l)cating,

Wave advancing, wave retreating

Praise ye, praise ye, (Jod the Lord !

4 Rock and highland.

Wood and island.

Crag where eagle's pride hath soared.

Mighty mountains puri)le-l)reaBted,

Peaks clouds-cleaving, snowy-crested,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord !

^-
^

5 Rolling river;

Praise Him ever,

From the mountains deep vein poured.
Silver fountain clearly gushing,

Troubled torrent, wildly rushing,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

6 Bond and free man,
Land and sea man,

Ear^i with i)ooples wisely stored,

Wanderer lone o'er jn-airies ample.
Full-voiced choir in costly temple.

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

7 Praise Eim ever,

BounteouS Giver:
Praise Ilim Father, Friend, and Lord!

Each glad soul its free course winging,
Each glad voice its free song singing,

Praise the great and mighty Lord ! Amek.
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praise.

Angel voices ever singing.
Akthur S. Sulltvan.
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Round Thy throne of
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An - gel harps fDr ev er ring -• ing, Rest not clay nor night;
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Thousands on - ly live to bless Thee,And con-fess Thee,Lord of might ! A - men.

^Hi
1 T

4 In Thy house, great God, we offer

Of Thine own to Thee

And for Thine acceptance proffer

All unworthily

Hearts, and minds, and hands and voices,

In our choicest

Melody.

5 Honour, glory, might, and merit.

Thine shall ever be

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Blessed Trikht,

Of the best that Thou hast given,

Earth and Heaven,

Render Thee. Amen.

^

2 Thou, Who art beyond the farthest

Mortal eye can scan.

Can it be that Thou regardest

Songs of sinful man?
Can we know that Thou art near us

And wilt hear us?

Yea, we can.

3 Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest

O'er each work of Thine;

Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices.

For Thy praise combine;

Craftsman's art and music's measure

For Thy pleasure

Didst deaifm.
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^
Around the throne of God a band.

From. GOCDIMEL.
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A-round thollironeof God a band Of glorious An - gols al - wa)-s stand,
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Briglit things the}' see, sweet harps they hold, And on tlioir heads are crowns of gold.
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2. Some wait a - round Ilini, read - y still To sing His praise and do Ilis will
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And some,when He commands them, go To guard His servants here be-low. A - mex.

3 Lord, give Thine Angels everj' day
Conunand to guard us on our way,
And bid tliem every evening keep
Their watch around us while we sleep.

4 So shall no wicked thing draw near
To do us harm or cause us fear,

And w«^ slinll dwell, when life is i^ast,

AVith Angels round Tiiy throne at last. Amen.



I05 Come, magnify the Saviour's love.

From Schumann.
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1 . Come, mag-ni - fy the Saviour's love ; Come, praise our great Re - deemer's Name,
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And stoop'd for us to death and shame. Amen.

^ I I

i

2 At God's right hand exalted now,
With glon-, majesty, and power,

Let every knee before Him bow,

And every tongue His Name adore.

3 Thy lowly spirit, Lord, impart;

With holy fear our bosoms fill;

O give the meek, obedient heart,

To sufler and to do Thy will.

4 Thy cross, Blest Saviour, may we bear;

Mark the e.xample Thou hast given

;

Follow in all Tin footsteps here

;

Rise to Thy glorious rest in Heaven.

6 To God the Father in the height,

And to the Son, true Light of Light,

And Holy Ghost, all glory be.

Now, and through all eternity. Amew.
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T O^* Come, sing with holy gladness
Wm. Dresslkr.

Girls,
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. Come, sing with ho - ly ;lu(l - iiess, Iliirh al le - lu

iS

Up lift your loud ho - san lias To Je - sus Lord and Kinj
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Sing, boys, in joy •

m
cho - rus Your hymn of praise to - day,

And sing, ye gen - tie mai - dens. Your sweet re -spon- sire lay. A - MEN.

2 'Tis good for boys and maidens
Sweet hymns to Christ to sing;

'Tis meet that children's voices
Should praise the children's Kin^

For Jesus is salvation.

And glory, grace, and rest;

To babe, and boy, and maiden
The one Redeemer blest.

3 O boys, be strong in Jesus,

To toil for Him is gain

;

And Jesus wrought with Josepn,
Witli chisel, saw, and pkine.

O maidens, live for Jesus,

Who Mas a maiden's Son;
Be patient, pure, and gentle,

And perfect grace begun.

4 Soon in the golden City
The boys and cirls sliall play,

And thro' the dazzling mansions
Rejoice in endless day.

O Christ, i)repare Thy children.

With that triumphant throng,

To ])ass the burnished portals.

And sins: th' eternal soiifj. Amen.



For the beauty of the earth.

J. H. CORNKLI^

2 For the Ijeauty of each hour
Of the (lay and of the iiiicht,

Hill and vale, and tree an<l flower,

Sun and moon and stars of li;?ht:

Christ, our God, to Tliee we raise
Fhis our hymn of ^^leful praise.

3 For the joy of human love.

Brother, sister, parent, child.

Friends on earth, and friends above,
For all j^entle thouirhts and mild;

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our hymn of grateful praise.

4 For Thyself, best Gift Divine!
To our race so freely given.

For that jrreat jrreat love of Thine,

—

P<*ace on earth, and joy in Heaven;
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our hymn of grateful praise. Amen.
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^p^O* Hark I that glorious burst of praise.

3. I. T.
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1. Hark! that ii:lo-rious bui-st of
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praise, Which the ran-somed le - gions raise,
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While the ceaseless waves of son<
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Sweep their gol - den harps a - long,

42. 42. Jf2..

:s:
-I--

I si^^PfeS^p-#-^ i-d?-

ii^

In a full tri-umphant strain—"To the Lamb for sin -ners slain!" A - men.
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2 Grant us, Lord, to hear that sound

Swell Thy golden City round;
And, Avhile absent far away

r

In this prison-house of clay,
'

Let our souls take up the psalm

—

"Worthy, worthy is the Lamb! " Amen.
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Second Tune.

J

Conrad Kocker.
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Hark ! that glo-rious burst of praise Which the ransomed le - gions raise, )

While the ceaseless waves of song Sweep their gol - den harps a - long, \
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Let us with a gladsome mind.

From Mozart.
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1. Let us with a ijhul-some iiiiiul Praise the Lord, for He is kind
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Al - le - lu - ia! A - men, Al - le - lu - ia! A
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2 Let us sound His Name abroad,
For of u:ods He is the God,
Who by wisdom did create,

Heaven's expanse and all its state.

Alleluia! Amen.

3 All His creatures God doth feed.

His full Hand supplies their need

;

Let us therefore warble forth

His high majesty and worth.
Alleluia! Amea

4 He His mansions hath on high,

Past the reach of mortal eye;

And His mercies shall endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Alleluia! Amen.

6 Let us then, with fjladsome mind
Praise the Lord, for He is kind;
For His mercies shall endure.

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Alleluia! Amen.



no Light's abode, Celestial Salem.
Henry Smart.
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Brighter than the heart can fan - cy, Man-sion of the High-est King,
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how glorious arc the prais-es Which of thee the prophets sing! A - men
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2 There for ever and for ever

Alleluia is outpoured

;

For unending, for unbroken,
Is the feast-day of the Lord;

All is pureand all is holy

That within thy walls is stored.

3 Tliere no cloud nor i)as3ing vapour
Dims the brightness of the air;

Endless noonday, glorious noonday,

From the Sun of suns is there;

There no night ])rings rast from labour,

There unknown are toil and care.

O how glorious and resplendent,

FragUe body, shalt thou be,

AVhen endued with so much beauty,

Full of health, and strong and free;

Full of vigour, full of pleasure.

That shall last eternally.

Now with gladness, now with courage,

Bear the burden on thee laid,

That hereafter these thy labours

May with endless gifts be paid.

And in everlasting glory

Thou with brightness be aiTayed.

Laud and honour to the Father,
Laud and honour to the Son,

Laud and honour to the Spirit,

Ever Three and ever One,
Consubstantial, Co-eternal,

While unending ages run. Amen.
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Lord of every land and nation.

Albert Lowe.
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2 " Brightness of the Father's Glory,
"

Shall Thy praise unutter'd lie ?

Shun, ray tongue, the guilty silence;
Sing the Lord Who came to die.

Alleluia, Amen.

3 From the highest throne in glorj',

To the Cross of deepest woe,
All to ransom guilty captives-
Flow my praise, for ever flow,

Alleluia, Amen.

4 Come, return, immortal Saviour;
Come, Lord Jesu, take Thy throne;

Quickly come, and reign for ever;

Be Thy kingdom all Thine own.
Alleluia, Amen.
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Love divine, all love excelling.

Ami Bost.

Modern to
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Fix ill us Thy hum-ble dwell-iug, All Thy faith -ful
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Je - sr, Thou art all com - pas - sion, Pure, un-bouud-ed
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Breathe, breathe Thy losing Spirit
Into every troubled breast;

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find Thy i)romised rest;

Take away the love of sinning,

Alpha and Omega be,

—

End of faith, as its be.i>;inning,

Set our liearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Tliy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing

;

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above;
Tray, and praise Thee, without ceasing;

Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see Thy great salvation.

Perfectly restored in Thee.
Changed from glory into glory.

Till in Heaven we take our i^lace;

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and i)raise. Amen.
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113 Now to the Lamb that once was slain.

KlKST TrsE. J. CkiuEK. 16.')8.
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Sal-va-tion. glo - ry. joy ro - main For-cv- or on His head! Amen.
I
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2 Thou liast redeem'd our souls with Blood,
Hast set the prisoners free.

Hast made us kinics and priest»s to God,
And we shall reiirn >\ith Thee, Amen

ii3t SBCoyi) Tune. From Haydn.

1. Now to the Lanih that once was slain. B«' end- less bless-inijs paid;
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Amen.
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U4 Praise, O praise our God and King

!

J. B. Wilkes,
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Praise, praise our God and King! Hymns of ad - o - ra- tion sing:
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For His mor-cics still en - duro, Ev - or faith -ful, ev - er 8urc. A-mkn.

2 Praise Him that He made the sun
Day by day his course to run;
For His mercies still endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure:

3 And the silver moon by night,

Shining with her gentle light;

For His mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain

To mature the swelling grain

;

For His mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure

:

5 And hath bid the fruitful field

Crops of precious increase yield

;

For His mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 Praise Him for our harvest-store,

He hath fiil'd the garner-floor;

For His mercies still endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure

:

7 And for richer Food than this.

Pledge of everlasting bliss

;

For His mercies still endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

8 Glory to our bounteous King

!

Glory let creation sing!

Glory to the Father, Son,
And Blest Spirit, Three in One. Amen.
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Praise to Jesus, Lord and God.
B. J. Hopkins.
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For ihe sa - cred stand-aixl spread ; For the life our Pat - tern led
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For His pre-cept, pure and true: For His doc-trine, like the dew. A

For His love's inviting call,

All embracing, seeking all,

For the grace and tnith He brought

:

For the ransom He hath wrought;
For the crown of thorns He wore

;

For the painful cross He bore

;

For the dying words He said

;

For the Blood of sprinkling shed;

For the radiant rising dawn

;

For the sting of death withdrawn

:

For the victory gained so well

O'er the grave, and sin, and hell:

For the parting promise dear
Of His Presence ever near;

For the blest assurance made
Of His intercession's aid;

For His glorious reign on high,

When He rose from Bethany

;

For the heavenly peace He leaves;

For the Holy Ghost He gives;

For the pledge that we shall rise,

In His likeness, to the skies;

For the merciful decree
That our Friend our Judge shall be.

All redeeming bounty gives;

All that humble faith receives;

All that drooping hope uplifts;

All that love with favour gifts;

Saviour, these to Thee we owe;
From Tliy dying love they flow:

And we praise, for love so free,

.Tesu, Word Incarnate, Trke. AiiEh.



praise.

/^^ Praise to Thee, O Glorious King
(A MID-SUMMER HYMN, ^^' (V. Rousseau.
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1. Praise to Thee, Glo-rious King! On this sum- imT day we bring.
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Na - ture show
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For Thy fu - vours hirge and free, Bound-less as the spread-iu<;- sea.

For the emerald garb of earth

Blooming in its vernal birth;

For the tints so fresh and rare,

Beautiful b«\vond compare,
Pictured on'tlie arching sky.

Hiding in the violet's eye-
Glorious King! to Thee we raise

Joyous songs of laud and i)raise

!

For the chant of l)irds, that floats

Upward in melodious notes;

For the myriad tones of joy

That Thv creatures here employ.

For the blessed life of all

^Mio, our God. their Father call

—

Glorious King ! to Thee we raise

Joyous songs of laud and praise I

But, in louder, swetter strain,

For the Lamb Who once was slain.

That within Thy liome of grace

Children miglit attam a place:

For this Sacrilice so great.

Mighty Father ! I'ncreate

!

Glorious King ! to Thee we raise

Highest songs of laud and praise ! Amek.



117 Round the Lord in glory seated.
K(\ . Oerard Cobb.

1. Koiuul th»' I^Ri> ill glo - ry seat - etl Cher - u - bim and Sor - a- pliiin

nilM 1 lis tern -pie, aud re-peat -ed Each to each th'al -ter - iiat'. l:yiiii).
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IxjRD, Thy glo - ry lills the Ileav-eii, Eirth is with Thy ful - n(>ss stored

;

Un - to Thee be glo - ry <s\\ - (m
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2 Heaven is still with glory ringing,

Earth takes up the Angels' crj',

•• Holy, Holy, Holy,' singing,

*• \A)KD of Hosts, the Lord Most High !"'

With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Thus con.'jpire we to adore Him,

Bkl we thuri oar anthem flow:

3 •' I^RD, Thy glory fills the Heaven,

Earth is with Thy fulness stored

;

Unto Thee be gloiy given.

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord!"

Thus The glorious Name confessing.

We adopt Th<' Angels' cry,

"Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing

Thee, the I^rd of Hostti Most High.
Amen.
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Sing to the Lord.

H. Millard.
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liearts, your voices raise,
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gifts be - long, To Ilim our songs of love and praise.
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For Ho is Loud of Ilea v'n and earth, Whom Angels serve and Saints a
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For lile and love, for rest aud food,

For daily help and nightly care,

Sing to the Lord, for He is good.

And praise Hi^ Name, for it i8 fair:

For He is Lord of Heaven and earthy

Whom Angels serve and Saints adore,

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To Whom be praise for evermore.

For strength to those who on Him wait,

His truth to prove, His will to do.

Praise ye our God, for He is great,

Trust in His Name, for it is true:

For He is Lord of Heaven and earth.

Whom Angels serve and Saints adore,

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To Whom be praise for evennore.

For joys untold that daily move
Round those who love His sweet employ.

Sing to our God, for He is love,

Exalt His Name, for it is joy

:

For He is I^ord of Heaven and earth,

Whom Angels serve and Saints adons

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To Whom be pniise for evermore.

For life below, with all its blir>-.

And for that life, more pure on high,

That inner life, which over this,

Shall ever shine, and never die:

For He is Lord of Heaven and earth,

Whom Angela serve and Saints ador»\

Tlie Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

To Whom Ixi praise for evermore. Amen
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To our Redeemer's glorious Name.
KiK.ST TUKE. W. TaKSUR, 1760.
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1. To our Ko - (Ie<Mn - er's ,i»lo - rious Naino A -wake the sa - credsoiu
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may His love (im-mor- tal flame!) Tune ev - cry heart amltoiigue. A - mk.v.
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2 His love, what mortal thought can reach,

What mortal tongue display 1

Imagination's utmost stretch

In wonder dies away.

3 He left His radiant throne on high,

Left the bright realms of bliss,

And came to earth to bleed and die:

Was ever love like this?

4 Dear Lord, whiie we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to Thee,

May every heart with rapture say,

"The Saviour died for me."

5 may the sweet, the blissful theme.
Fill every heart and tongue:

Till strangers love Thy channuig Nam«%
And join the sacred song. Amen.

rrora Bkethoven.
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Re - deem - er's glo - rious Name A - wake the sa - cred sonu
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may His love (im - mor - tal flame !) Tune ev •y heart and tongue. A
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iSeneral |i?j)mus.

Above the clear blue sky.

E. J. Hopkins.

1. A - bove the clear blue sky, In Ilea v-eu's bright a - bode, The An-gelhcst on
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high Sing prais - es to their God :
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2 But God from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise;

We then our cheoi-ful songs
Id fe-weet acconl >vill raise:

Alleluia !

We too will sing
To God our King

Alleluia

!

3 Blessed Lord, Thy truth

To us Thy babes impart,

And tealt-h us in our youth
To know Thee as Thou art.

Alleluia

!

Then shall we sing
To God our King

Alleluia!

4 Oh ! may Thy holy word
Spread all the world around;
And all with one accord
Uplift the joyful sound.

Alleluia

!

All then shall sing
To God tlnir Kinii:

Alleluia ! Amen.



(general I^Btnns.

121 A gentle and a holy Child.
Ai^anged by w. H. Walter.
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WhomJE-sus took in - to His arms, And to His own A - pos-tles told : A -men.
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2 Ye cannot enter into Heaven,

If still your hearts are proud and wild

;

Except j'Our hearts converted be;

Like little children, pure and mild.

3 J lad we been waiting at His side,

When Jesus taught His people thus,

I'plooking in His holy face,

Could He have have chosen one of us

4 Oh ! not unless our childish hearts.

In simple truthfulness obey;

I'nless our souls be guileless found.

And meek and gentle, day by day.

5 Saviour, make us good and mild.

And fill our hearts with simple joy,

And bless us with Thy gentle hand.

As Thou didst bless that Jewish boy.

Amen.
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iSeneral ?l^|)mu!3.

All is bright and cheerful.
W. H. Walter.

ill III
right and cheerful round US, All a-bovo is sofb and blue;I. All
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Springat last hath come aud found us; Spring and all its
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Eve - ry flower is -full of gladness, Dew is bright, and buds are gay;
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Earth, with all its sin and sadness, Seems a happy place to - day. A-M£N.
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2 If the flowers that fade so quickly,
If a day that ends in night,

If the skies that clouds so thickly
Often cover from our sight, --

K they all have so much beauty.
What must be God's laud of rest,

"Where His sons that do their duty,
After many toils are blest?

3 There are leaves that never wither;
There are flowers that ne'er decay:

Nothing evil goeth thither;
Nothing good is kept away.

They that came from tribulation.
Washed tlieir robes and made them white.

Out of everj' tongue and nation,
Now have rest, and peace, and light. AMmr.
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Ceneral ISgmnjs,

All things bright and beautiful.

John Hullah,
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o - pens, Each lit - tie bird that sings, He made their glowing col - ours, He
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All things bright and beau - tl - ful, All crea - tnres great and small.
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All things wise and won
r

der - ful, The Lord God made them all ! Amen.
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2 The purple headed monntain.

The river runnins: by.

The sunset and the morning,

That brightens up the sky,

The cold wind in the winter.

The pleasant summer son,

The ripe fruits in the garden,

He made them ev'rv one.

3 The tall trees in the green-wood,

The meadows where we play,

The rushes by the water,

We gather ev'ry day;

He gave U:5 eyes to see them,

And lips that we might tdl

How jrreut is God Almighty,

Who doeth all thiniffl well. Aicbk.



iSeneral l^gmnj^.

Baby brother, baby brother.
Rev. John B. Dykes, Mua. Doc
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1. Ba - by bro-ther, ba - by bro-ther, You must shut those lit - tie eyes;
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You must sleep, my ba - by bro - ther, You must hush those ba - by cries.
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2 Baby brother, baby brother,

While I rock you on my arm,

You are safe, my baby brother.

No one here will do you hann.

3 Baby brother, baby brother.

Once the Lord of life and love

Came on earth a little baby.

From His throne in Heaven above.

4 Baby brother, bal)y brother,

Jesus had a mother too.

And she nursed Him and she loved Him,

Just as mother loveth you.

5 Baby brother, baby brother.

Shall I U>11 you why He came?

That we might become His children,

And be called by His Name.

6 Baby brother, baby brother,

Jesus came, and lived, and died;

Lived to teach us to be holy,

And for us was crucified.

7 Baby brother, baby brother,

On our brow His cross we wear,

If we love as He has loved us,

We His own true children are.

8 Ba])y brother, baby brother,

Jesus rose again on high,

There Ho waits to make us ready,

Till He take us to the sky.

9 Baby brother, baby brother,

O how tliankful we must feel,

That the blest and holy Saviouk,

Loves us little children still

!
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ffirneral fljgmnje;.

Blessed arc the pure in heart.

John Hullah.
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1. Bless -i^vl aro tho pure in heart,
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They have loveil th(i bet. - ter part
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When Fife's jour - ncv they have trod, They shall go to see their God.
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2. Till ill :lo - ry they ap - pear, They shall oft - en see Ilim here
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.{ AVhen the Sun ])e£pns to rise.

.Spreading brightness through the skies,

Tiiey will love to praise and bless

Chrlst, the Sun of Righteousness.

4 In the watches of the night,

When the stai-s are clear and bright,

'•Thus the just sliall shine " they say,

"In the Resurrection-day."

6 When the leaves in autumn die,

Falling fast and silently,

"These."' they think, "that now seem dead,
Shall in spring lift up their head."

6 God in ever)' thing they see:

Rrst in all their thoughts is He:
They have loved the better part;

—

Blessdd are the pure in heart ! Amen.
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(Beneral l^gmns.

By cool Siloam's shady rill.

From St. Albania Tune Book.
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By cool Si - lo-am'ssha-dy rill. How fair the li - ly •rrowsl How

sweet the breath,beneath the Of Sharon's dew-y rose! A - MEN.

2 Lo I such tho child, whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod;

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

3 "By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;

The rose, that Ijlooms beneath the hill.

Must shortly fade away.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Of man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power.

And stormy passion's rage.

5 Thou, Whose infant feet were found

Within Thy Father's shrine;

^^ liosc years, with changeless virtue crowned,

Were all aHke divine;

Di'pondont on Thy bounteous breath,

\Ve seek Thy gi'ace alono.

In chiMhood. manhood, age, and death,

To keej) us still Thine Own. Amen.
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127
Children come and list to me.

Rev. Sir r. A. O. OugKLKY, Mus. Doc.
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1, Chil-dreii, come ami list lo 1110,
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While I speak of God a - l>ove
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All the iiiorious thinirs voii see.
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Are Ills works ()f po\\'r and love. A - men.

2 Whercsoe'er your feet have trod.

Scattered blessing round you lie.

All by Gtjd's kind love bestowe<l

Wlio has made both eaith and sky,

3 When you hear the loud winds howlinj

Tearin.ij; by with sudden crash.

Or the thunder's fearful growling-.

Mingled with the lightning's flash

:

4 These are subject to the Lord,

All created by His will,

And witli one Almighty word.

He can make the storm be still.

5 dear children you should try.

This Almighty God to love,

That when your frail bodies die,

You may see His face above. Asckm.
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Q4- Children of the heavenly King.
X -w V^ First Tune. J. T. T.

^^^^pi=ti^^iSppp
1. Chil-dren of the heavenly King,

^T^ .^-f
-^ -^

Si^s^e^^i

As we jonr-ney, sweet- Iv shig;
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Sing our SA^^ouB's worthy praise, Glorious in His works and ways.
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A - MEN.
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2 We are travelling home to God,
In the way tlie fathers trod;

They are iiappy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Banish'd once, by sin betray'd,

Christ our Advocate was made;
Pardon'd now, no more we roam,
Christ conducts us to our Home.

II
1

4: Lord, obediently we'll go,

Gladly leaving all below

;

Only Thou our Leader be,

And we still will follow Thee.

5 Hymns of glory and of praise,

Father unto Thee we raise:

Praise to Thee, Christ, our King,
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. Amen.

Second Tune. FrOTfi Pl>EYEI.

1/1

-G- g
-asr

Sing our Sav-iour's worth-y praise, Glo-rious in His works and wa)'s. Amen.

1
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Day by day we magnify Thee.
IICV. E. S. CA.RTRR.

t
f^*~'~¥-ir-'tr

1. Day liv (lav avo maix-ni - fv Thee - Whonour livmns in scliool we raise

:

9-^ ff=fe
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I

Oai - ly work be -gun aii<l end-ed With the tlai-ly voice of praise. A- men'.

1=

I

2 Day by day we magnify Thee—
\Vlien, as each new day is born.

On our knees at home we biess Thee
For the mercies of the morn.

3 Day by day we magnify Thee—
In our hymns before we sleep

;

Angels hear them, watching by us,

Christ's dear lambs all night to keep.

4 Day l)y day we magnify Thee
Not in words of praise alone

;

Truthful lips and meek obedience,

5 Day by day we magnifj' Thee

—

When, for Jesus' sake we try

Ever>' wrong to bear with patience,

Ever>' sin to mortify.

6 Day by day we magnify Thee

—

Till our days on earth shall cease,
Till we rest from these our labours,
Waiting for Thy Day in peace:

7 Then, on that eternal morning,
With Thy great redeemed host,

May we fully magnify Thee—
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! Amrn.
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J
OQ Every morning the red sun.
i^^

'

Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mua. Doc.

^E^
1. Kvo- ry morning tho rod sun

I^' ^ ^ ^ A.
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Kis-es warm and l)ri'rl)t:

.a.
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But tho evoiuug
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com - oth on,

I
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And the dark, cold ni^ht:
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There's u briglit land
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AMiere is

1
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nev - er end
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ATEN.

i
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2 Everj' spring the sweet young flowers

Oi>en fresh and gay;
Till the chilly autumn hours

Wither them away

:

There's a land we have not seen
Where the trees are always green.

3 Little birds sing songs of praise
All the summer long;

But in colder, shorter days
They forget their song':

There's a place where Angels sing
Ceaseless i)raises to their King.

4 Christ our Lord is ever near
Those who follow Him

!

But M'e cannot see Him here.

For our eyes are dim

:

There is a most happy place,

Where men always see His Face.

5 Wlio shall go to that bright land?
All who do the right:"

Holy children thereshall stand,
In their robes of white,

For that Heaven so bright and blest,

Is our everiasting rest. Amen.

^-



(grneral IS^vmn^,

For thee, O dear, dear Country.

S.

^^0^^^^^^^^^^
1. For lliee, O dear, dour Couii - try, Miue eyes their vi - gils keep;

M rine, ^
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The men - tion of thy glo - ly Is unc. - tion to the breast,
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Vnd nied - i - cine in sick- nesa, And love, and life, and rest.
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O one, only Mansion

;

O Paradise of joy!
Where tears are ever banished,
And smiles have no alloy;

The Lamb is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise.

With jasper plow thy bulwarks,
Thy streets with emeralds blaze;

The sanlius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced:

The saiiitri build uj) its fabric.

And the Comer-stone is Christ.

4 Tliou hast no shore, fair ocean

!

Thou hast no time, bright day

!

Dear fountain of refreshment
To pilgi'ims far away

!

Upon the Rock of Ages
Tiiey raise thy holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

5 O sweet and blesst^dCountrj',

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed Country,

That eager hearts expect

!

Jksij, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;

Who art. witii God the Father,
And Spirit, ever bleat. Amen.



iBaietal ISjpmngs.

T n^ Gentle Jesu, meek and mild.

J Anglican Hymn Book.

1. Geii-tlc

-or-—©—

^

Jk - su, meek and mild, Look up - on a

J

f=^=f=r=\--^:0^:^E^E^

lit - tie child:

=feii
Suf - for me to come to Thee. A - men.

-^—^
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2 Put Thy hands upon my head;

Let me in Thine arms be staj'ed;

Let me lean upon Thy breast;

Lull me, lull me, Lord, to rest.

3 Hold me fast in Thine embrace;
Let me see Thy smilino; face:

Give me, Lord, Thy blessin*; give;

Pray for me, and I shall live.

4 Lamb of God, I look to Tlioe.

Thou Shalt my example be:

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild;

Thou wast once a little Child

6 Let me, above all fulfil

God my Heavenly Father's will

;

Never His good Spirit grieve,

Only to His glory live.

C Lo\ing Jesu, gentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious hands I am:
Makenie, Saviour, what Thou art.

Live Thyself within my heart.

7 I shall then show forth Thy praise,

Serve Thee all my happy days:

Then the world sliall always see

Christ, the Holy Cliild, in me.

8 Holy Father, Holy Son,

Holy Spirit, Three in One;
Glory as of old to Thee.

Now' and evermore shall be. Ameh,
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God hath made the moon, whose beam.
J. H. H., Jr.

S^^^P^fe^^
^^

GiOD bath made the raoon, whose beam Shimmers soft o'er

-^—r-f» ^ 0-J-u-f-

hill and stream,
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pan -ions bri<j;ht, Thro' the
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lent hours of ni<^ht
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2 God hath made the glorious sun,

Throui:;!! his daily course to run

;

From the dawn till daj- is done
Brightly shineth he.

When ids circling round is o'er,

And we see him here no more,
He rist.'S on a brighter shore,

Far beyond the sea.

3 God hath sent me here below,
In my daily life to show.
Constant love to friend and foe,

As He show etl for me.
When we here have closed our eyes,
Sunk where death's dark ocean lies.

To w(jrlds of glory may we rise,

Lighted, Iajrd, l)y Thee ! Amen.
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4. God is love; His mercy brightens.

Gko. \Vm. Wabren.

14 m -^^^^ i
H-i^^ atra

1. God is love; His hut- cy ])rightens AH the path in which we rove;
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1 I

lihss lie waives, and woo lie Ughtens; God is wis-dom. (tod is love. A-mex.

•2 Chance and change are busy ever,
Man decays and ages move;

But His merc3' waneth never;
God is wisdom, God is love.

2 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will His changeless goodness prove;

From the mist Ilis brightness streameth,
God is wisdom, God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above;

Everywhere His glory sliineth;

God is wisdom. God is love. Amen.
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God of Heaven ! hear our singing.

Aldekt Randeoger.
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1. Goo of
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Heaven I hear our singing: On- ly lit -tie ones are we,
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Yet a great pc - tr - tion
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bringing, Father, now we come to Thee. A->fEN.

3 Let the sweet antl joyful fctory

Of the Saviour*s wondrous love,

Wake on earth a aong of glory,

Like the Angele' song above.

2 Let Thy Kingdom come, we pray Thee,
Let the world in Thee find rest,

Let all know TIk^c and obey Thee,
Loving, prai&ing, blessing, blest!

4 Fatuer, send the glorious hour,

Ev'r>' heart be Thine alone

!

For the kingdom and Uie i)ower,

And the glory are Thine own. Amek.
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©General i^jjmnsi.

Go when the morning shineth.
Thomas Gardiner.

E^[^i^:^^pg^ap^pgi
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1. Go when tlie mom-iiii^ sliiu - cth. Go when the noon is bnii,ht

;
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(Jo wlien the day do - cUn - eth,
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Go in the hush ol"
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Cast earth - ly thoughts a - way,
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Pia pocn ritenuto.

I
And in thv chamber kneel - in
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! r -^

Do thou se - cret pray.

Remember all who love thee;

AU who are lov'd by thee;

Pray, too, for those who hate thee,

If any such there be.

Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing; hnml)ly claim;

And link with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's Name.

But if 'tis e'er denied thee
In solitude to pray,

Should holy thoughts come o'er thee,

When friends are round thy way

—

I

i

E'en then, in silence ]>reathing,

The spirit, rais'd above,

Will reach the throne of glory.

Of mercy, truth, and love.

Whene'er thou ])in'st in sickness.

Before His foot-stool fall;

Remember in thy gladness,

His love Who gave thee all.

Oh ! not a joy or blessing

With this we can compare.
The power which He has given.

To approach His throne in pmy'r.

Amen.
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Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd,
J. II. WiLLcox, Mu8. Doc.137

1. Gnicioii3 Saviour, geu-tle Shepheril, Lit-tlo onos are dear to Thee:

I ^3t
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lizW: =!*=

Gathered with Tliine arms, and car - ried

See mm^.
'-'3=-

111 Th.v Bo - soiii may we Ije

;

I
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Sweetly, foud-lj-, safo-ly tend-ed, From all want ami dan-gor free. A-mex.

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us

From Thy Fold to go a.stray;

By Thy look of love directed

May we walk the narrow way

;

Thu3 direct us, and protect ua,

Lest we fall an easy i)rey.

3 Cleanse our hearts from shiful folly

In the stream Thy love supplie<l.

Mingled stream of Blood and Water,

Flowing from Thy wounde<l Side:

And to heavenly pastures lead us

"RTiere Thine own still waters glide

-=7=^i^i
i Lot Thy Holy Word instruct us;

Fill our minds Avith heavenly light;

Let Thy love and grace constrain us

To approve whate'er is right,

Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it,

And to prove Thy burden light.

:> Taught to lisp the holy praises

Wliicli on earth Thy cliildren sing,

Botli with lips and hearts unfeigned

May we our thank-oflerings bring;

Then, with all the Saints in glory,

Join to praise our Ix)rd and Kin*;. Amek
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©eneral l^umns.

Hark ! hark, my soul ! Angelic songs.
Rev. Dk. J. B. Dykes,
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;"

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing.

The music of the Gospel leads us home.

Angels of Jesus, etc.

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening peaMng,

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea.

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,

Kind Shepherd, turn their wear}' steps to Thee.

Angels of Jesus, etc.

4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past;

All journeys end in welcome to the weary,

And Heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

Angels of Jesus, etc.

5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keei)ing;

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,

And life's long shadows break in cloudless love.

Angels of Jr.««us, etc. Amen.



General ^vmn^.

J O Q4- Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing.
^ y W. H. Walt

Aot too fast

]. Heavenly Fa-ther, send Thy bless-iiig On Thy chil-dren gathered here,
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May they all, Thy 1S'ame con- fess - Ing,
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May they be like Jo - seph, lov - ing. Du - ti - ful, and chaste, and pure;
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And (heir faith, like Da- vid, proving, Steadfast mi - to death en-dure.
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2 Holy Saviour, Who in meekness

Didst vouchsafe a Child to be,

Guide their ptei)s and help their weakness,
Bless and make them like to Thee:

Bear Thy lambs when they are weary
In Thine arms and on thy l)reast,

Through life's desert, dry and dreary,

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest.

1
\ ^ I

Spread Thy golden i)inions o'er them.

Holy Spirit, from above.

Guide thf m. lead them, go before them,
Give tht^m peace, and joy, and love:

Thy ti-ue temples, Holy Spirit,

May they with Thy glory shine,

And immortal bliss inherit.

And for evermore be Thine. Amen.



©rnrral Itjijmns.
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'^' How sweet the Name oi' Jesus sounds.

A. B. Reisaole.

1. How sweet the Namo of Je - srs PO^^n<l^; In
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It soothes his sor-rows. lieals his wounds, And drives a - wny \n:i fear. A-men.
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troableil breast

;

' Tie manna to the hunirry soul,

And to the weary rest.

3 Dear Name 1 the rock on which I build,

My shield and hidinir-place,

>Iy never-failins: treasury, filled

With boundless 8ton\s' of yrace.

I 1
1

1 I

4: T\'eak is tlie effort of my heart,

And cold my wannest thouo;ht;

But when I see Tiiee as Thou art,

I'll praise Thee as I ought.

5 Till then I would Thy love proclaim
AVith eveiy fleetin;Li^ breatii

;

And may the music of Thy Kame
Refresh mv soul in death. Amex.

141

I

Humble praises, Holy Jesu.
.1. I. T.

m.

1. Ilum - ble prais - es, IIo - ly Je - sUj
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In - fant Toi - ces raise to Thee
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In Thvmer-cy re-ceive us! Suf-fer us Thy lambs to l>e. A->n
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2 Blesseil Jesu ! Thou hast bidden
Bal>e3 like us to come to Thee,

Though by Thy ilisciples chidden,
Thou did.st UA\ them not to flee.

3 Saviocr, condescend to feed us

;

Richly let Thy mercy flow:

Send Thy Spirit, Bless^l Jesit!

Liffht and life on us Ix'stow. Amkn.
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Hushed was the evening hymn.

1. llush'd was the eve - ning hymn, Tlie teni - pie courts were dark; The
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lamp was burn - ing dim Be - fore the sa - cred
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a Voice di - vine Ransr thro' the si-lence of the shrine. A-men.

2 The old man, meek and mild,

The priest of Israel, slept;

His watch the temple-child,

The little Levite, kept

;

And what from Eli's sense was sealed.

The Lord to Hannah's son revealed.

3 Oh ! give mo Samuel's ear,

The open ear, O Lord,

Alive and quick to hear

Each whisper of Thy word;

Like him to answer at Thy call,

And to obey Thee first of all.

4 Oh ! give me Samuel's heart,

A lowly heart, that waits

Where in Thy House Thou art,

Or watches at Thy gates

By day and night; a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of Thy will.

5 Oh ! give me Samuel's mind,

A sweet unmurmuring faith,

Obedient and resigned

To Thee in life and death.

That I may read with childliKe eyes

Truths that are hidden from the wise. Amwn.
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©eneral l^ijtnnie;.

I love the Holy Angels.
W. H. Walter, 1878.

i/i

^
I love the Ho - ly An - gelj», So boau - li - ful and bright;

2 Tis God our Heavenly Father.
Who doth the Angels send,

To guard His lilUe children

Until their life shall end.

When we are cross and naughty
The Holy Angels grieve,

For they are sad when children
The way of goo<lne83 leave.

3 And when I die, the Angels
Will bear my soul away,

While here my Ijody resteth

Until the Judgment Day.
They'll bear me gently, softly,

With loving care most sweet,

And lay me down in safety

At my Redeemer's feet

4 There with the Holy Angels.

And holy men of old.

And all good friends who loved me,
Too many to bo told.

Shall I be with the Angels,

And all that people bright,

For ever and for ever,

In God's most glorious light.

5 Among the flowers of Heaven
That never die or fade.

And far more lovely music
Than here on earth is made,

For ever, ever happy
Together we shall be,

For there our Lord ami Savioue
For ever we shall see I Amk.h.



144

CKeneral J^Btnnj^.

In our work, and in our play.

Frederick Westlakk,

1. In our work, and in our play, Je - su, be Thou ev cr near

:

2. Thou didst
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low - ly Child, In the far off Ho - ly Land,
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3 Thou wilt bless our playhour too,

If we ask Thy succour strong;
Watch o'er all we say and do,

Hold us back from i^uilt and wrong.

4 Oh ! how happy thu?; to spend,

Work and i)hivthiu' in His sight.

Till the Rest which shall not end,

Till the Day which knows not night. Amen.
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In the Lord put 1 my trust.

w w. Rousseau.
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1. Ill the Lord put
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He my strength is. Ho mv soni;, And my crown shall be ere long. A-men.

2 He may chasten and correct,

But He never can neglect;

May in faithfulness reprove,

But He ne'er can cease to love.

3 While in Him my trust is true,

Fear not I what man can do,

Joy and health witii me abide

"While the Lord is on my side. Amen.

146 In Thy Name, O Lord, assembhng.
w. W. Rousseau.

1^- .' J J J"^-J ^ R— > : ^=^^:^=—
=11

1. In Thy Name, Lord, as- sem-bling, We, Thy chil - dren, now draw near;
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Teach us
'rjjs^
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to re -joice with trembling, Si)eak, and let Thy ser - van te hear,

—

Hear with meekness. Hear Thv Word with god - ly

2 \\Tiile our days on earth are lenirthenld

May we give them, IjOrd, to Thee;
Cheerd by hope, and daily strengthen'd
Mav w«* run nor weary be;

'
Till Thy glor>'

Without clouds in Heaven we see.

3 Then in worship, purer, sweeter,

Tliee Thy pe()i)le shall adore
Tnisting of enjoyment greater,

Far tiian thouirlit conceived before.

Full enjoyment,
Full, unmixed and evermore. Amen.



1 A.1 ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ season of thy youth
Alberto Randeqgbr.
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the soft sea-soa of thy youth, In na-ture's smil - in<

A 1

bloom, Ero

age ar - rive, and, trembling, wait Its sum-mons to the tomb, 2. Re

J=S<~»~^ ^=T-
mem - ber thy Cro - a- tor, God; For Him thy powers em - ploy. Mak(^

m̂ ^^m-

Ig^^s^isp :i^ 3P
Him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, Thy con - li-dence, Ihy joy. A- men.

m -^ 5=e i i

He shall defend and guide thy course

Through life's uncertain sea,

Till thou nrt landed on the shore

Of blest eternity.

Then seek tlie Lord betimes, and choose

The path of heavenly truth;

The earth affords no lovelier sight

Thau a religious youth. Amen.



©eiural ?)j)mng.

I think when 1 read that sweet storv of old.

W. U. Waltkk. 1S7:
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a - mon^ men,
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How He call'd lit - lie chil - dren as
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lambs to His fold, I shouU I like to have been with them
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then. A-MEN.
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2 I wish that His hands had been placed on my head,

That His arm had l>een tlirown around me.

And that I might have seen His kind look when
He said,

Let the little ones come unto Me.

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in His love;

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,

I shall see Him and hear Him above.

4 In that beautiful place Ho has irone to prepare

For all who are washed and forgiven

;

And many dear children shall be with Him there,

For of such is the Kingdom of Heaven.

6 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall,

Never heard of that heavenly home;

I wish they could know there is room for them all.

And that Jesus has bid them to come. Amw.



(General l^jjmng.

Jerusalem, the golden!
Bishop Ewino.

2 Tliov stand, tlioso halls of Sion,
All jubilant with song,

And hniiht with many an Angel,
And all the martyr throng.

The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene;

The ])astm"(>s of the hk^-^s^d

Are decked in ;ilorious sheen.

3 There is the throne of David;
And there, from care released.

The shout of them that triumph,
Tlie song of them that feast.

And th(\v. wlio with their Leader,

Have conquered in the tight,

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

4 sweet and blessed Country,
The TTome of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed Country.
That eagc^r hearts expect!

Jksij, in mercy brinir us
To that dear land of rest;

Who art. with God the Father.
And Si'iKiT. ever blest. Amkn.
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Jesu, high in glory.

* * ^
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ry,
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T. R Matthews.
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When we bow l)e -
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Thee,
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Children's prais . es hear. A - mkn.
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2 Though Thou art so holy,

Heaven's Almighty King.

Thou wilt stoop to listen,

When Thy praise we sing.

3 We are little children,

Weak and ai)t to stray

;

Saviour, guide and keep us

In the heavenly way.

4 Save us, Lord, from sinning,

Watch us day by day;

Help us now to love Thee;

Take our sins away

:

5 Then, when Jesus call^ us

To our heavenly Home
We would gladly answer,

'Saviour, Lord, we come.' Amen.
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©eneral l^gmujs.

Jesu, meek and gentle.

First Tune. C. H. RiKK.

-&- m i Wi
1. Jk - su, meek and gen - tlo, Son of Uod Most High,
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Pit- ying, lov-ini^ Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil-dren's cry. A - men.

^ 1L A 1^ ^ t ± ^ ^. . ^^
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2 P.a-don our 'jflences,

Loose our captive chains,

Break down every idol

Wliich our soul detains.

3 Give us holy freedom.
Fill our hearts with love;

Draw us, Holy Jesu,

To the realms above.

i
4 Lead us on our journey,

Be Thyself the way
Through teiTestrial darkness
To celestial day.

6 Jesu, meek and gentle,

Son of God Most High,
Pitying, loving Saviour,
Hear Thy children's cr}'. Amen.

l^l'
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1. Jli - SI'.

?

Sboond Tunb. W. H. Monk.

meek and gen - tie,
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of God Most Hiirh.
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J*it-ying, lov - iiig Sav
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- lOUR,
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Hear Tliy chil-dn ifs cry. A-MEK.
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(JGcttrral i^pmn^.

Jesus Christ, our Saviour.
J. Baptiste Calkiv.

^

1. Jesus Christ, our Say- iour, Once for us a child, In Thy whole be

-

kr #•

1^3
ha-viour, Meek, o-be-dient, mild : In Thy footsteps tread-ing We Thy lamlis will

J -'^ J J J i I '

^>'-

Foe nordan-ger dread - Ing, While we fol-low Thee. A-men.

± *
:fc=j^ ^^C
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2 For the varied blessings

Given us to share

;

Mothers fond caressings,

Father's guardian care;

P'or our friends and kindred,

For our daily food,

For our wanderings hindered;
For our learning good.

3 For all Thou beatowest,

All, Thou dost withhold;
Whatsoe'er Thou knowest

Beet for us, Thy fold;

ForH»U gifts and gracea
WLile we live below,

Till in heavenly places

We Thy face shall know.

4 We, Thy children, raising

Unto Thee our hearts,

In Thy constant praising
Bear our duteous parts.

As Thy love hath won us
From the world away,

Still Thy hands put on us;

Bless U6 day by day.

5 Let Thine Angels guide us;

Let Thine Arms enfold

;

In Thy Bosom hide us,

Sheltered from the cold;

To Thyself us gather,

'Mid the ransomed host,

Piraifiing Thee, the Father,
And the Holy Ghost. Ambm.



(general ^yjmn^.

153 Jesus is our Shepherd.

1. Je - sua is our Sliep-lierd, Well we know His voice : Howis our Sliep-lierd, Well the gen-tJest

whis-per, Makes our hearts re joice E - ven when He chideth, Ten - der is His

tone, None but He shall guide

gs -t==t

—r^t—
Jesus is our Shepherd

;

Guarded by His Arm,
Thou;2:h the wolves may raven
None can do us harm;

When we tread death's valley,

Dark with fearful gloom,
We will fear no evil,

Victors o'er the tomb.

We
1^
lone.

:^
s

Jesus is our Shepherd

;

With His goodness now
And His tender mercy.
He doth us endow

!

Let us sing His praises

With a gladsome heart,

Till in Heaven we meet Him
Never more to part. Am£5

154
'^ Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me.

Jesus loves me, - well I know it,

For to save my soul He died

:

He for me bore pain and sorrow.

Nailt^d hands and pierced side.

Jksus loves me. night and morning
Jesus hc^ars the prayers I pray

:

And He never, never leaves me,
When I work or when I play.

Jesus loves me,—and He watches
Over me with loving eye,

And He sends His holy Angels,
Safe to keep me. till 1 die.

Jesi's loves me, -0 Lord Jesu,
Now I pray Thee by Thy love.

Keep me ever pure and holy.

Till I come to Thee al)0ve! .\mk\.
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iBcnrral ifc)rmng.

Jesus, Saviour of my soul.

From Bldmknthai,,
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While the waves of trou - ble roll, "While the tern - post still is lii";!!
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Hide me. :ny

A 0-

Sav-iour, hide,
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Till
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the storm of life
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re-ceive mv soul ut last. A-MEX.
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2 Other Refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me

:

All my truiJt on Thee is stay'd

;

All my help from Thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless heatl

With the shadow of Thy wing.

3 Plenteous grace with Thee i.s foui!<l,

Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams aljound,

Make and keep me \)\ivi) within:

Thou of life the Fountain art.

Freely let me take of Thee:

Spring Thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity. Amen.



156

(General i^pmng.

Jesus, Sa\iour, Son of God.
Rev. F. A. Gore Ousklet.
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1. J K- SI'S, bAV-iouR, Son of CIod, "Who lor me life's i)ath-wav trod, Who for
I

I

^. :;f: j^ • J.
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me be - came a Child; Make mo lium-ble, moek, and mild. A MEN.

i9-^^=^w&
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2 1 Thy little lamb would be,

Jesus, I would follow Thee;
Samuel was Thy child of old,

Take me, too, within Thy fold.

pfei^aafe:!
3 Teach me how to pray to Thee,

Make me holy, heavenly;
Let me love what Thou dost love.

Let me live alone with Thee. Amen.

157*
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1. Lamb of (Ion I

Lamb of God, I look to Thee.
J. I. T.^ «=i=-*=

# J # ^^

look to Thee. Thou shalt my ex - i ni - pie l;e

0- -^

Thou art gen- tie, meek, and mild; Thou wast once a lit - lie Child. A-men.

I
I

p^^l^i^^^pi
y Fain I would be as Thou art

;

Give me Thy obedient heart

!

Thou art pitiful and kind

;

Let me have Thy lovins: mind.

8 Let me, above all, fullil

GfoD my Reaveidy Father's will;

Never His e:o()d Spirit f^rieve;

Only to His j^lory live.

4 Lovinp: Jesu, ^rentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious hands I am;
Make me, Saviour, what Tliou art,

Live Thyself within my heart

;

5 Then shall I show forth Thy praise

Serve Thee all my hai)py days;

Tlien the world shall always see

Christ, the Holv Child, in me. Amen.
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iffieucral J^gmus.

Lead, kindly Light.
Rov. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc.

-M^^^^&
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1. Lead, kiutl-ly Light, a - mid th"eii-cir-cling gloom. Lead Tliou me on^—
I

^ ^ #. #.
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#

# 9^ JA4_.?L^_^^ 1 I

Tlie iiiglit is dark, and I am far from Home, Lead Tliou me on.

i^LZirs^
^^-

l

Crts. 1

Keep Thou my feet;

^^^; -6^
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do not ask

-= = ^—

fluL

see.
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t.^^^
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I

Tlie dis - tant scene; on? stop e
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^^
^

nough for A- MEN.

^_j. ^ 1
2 I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that Tliou

Shouldst lead me on

;

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day : and, spite of fears,

^ Pride rule<^l my will : remember not past yeai-s.

3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and toiTent, till

The night is gone.
And with the morn those angel faces smile,
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

Amen.
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(general l^jmng.

Lead us, heavenly leather, lead us,

M. Haydn.

:<it=a? 125: "i r
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1. Lead us, hoavonly Fa - ther, lend us O'er the world's tem-pet!-tuousspa;

X\

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. For we have no help but Thoe:
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Yt t ]ios-sess - ing Ev-cry hless-ing,
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If our God onr Fa-tiier be. A-.men.

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us

;

All our weakness Thou dost know

;

Thou didst tread this earth before us,

Thou didst feel its keenest woe;

Long and drearj',

Faint and weary.

Through the desert Tliou didst go.

3 PriRiT of our God, descending.

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,

Ix)ve with every passion blending,

Pleasure that can never clo\

;

Thus providtHl,

Pardon'd, guided,

}s'otliing can our peace destroy. Ajiem.
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Little children, come to Jesus.

s. n. Saxton.
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1. Lit - tie children, come to Je-sus; Ilearlliin say-ini!:, colli"
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Bless -ed Je-sus, Who to save us, Shed His Blood on Cal - va-ry.
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Lit - tie souls were

I- i—^—i-
iiade to serve Him

;

All Ills ho - ly l.vv ful - 111:
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Lit -tie hearts were made to love Him; Lit- tie hands to

; r r
1
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do His will. A -MEN.
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2 Little eyes to read the Bible,

Given from the heavens above;
Little ears to hear the story

Of the Saviour's wondrous love;
Little tongues to sins; His praises;

Little feet to walk His ways;
Little bodies to be temples
Where the Holy Spirit stavs. Amen.
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iBeneral ll^gmns.

Little children, who would ever.

Wbaniskt.

'J2L
^S 22:
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I. IJt - tlo c'hild-ren, who would ov - cr Tread Hie safe and nar-row way,
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Je - s us' footsteps long to fol - low. And His gen -tie voice 0- bey. A-mes.

3?: i^ tBzgz:
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2 As a rough road often trodden,

Smooth and easy doth become,

So the straight and narrow pathway,

Widens, brightens nearer Home.

8 Eye ne'er saw, nor ear hath heard it,

Neither can the heart conceive,

Of the joy wdiich God prepareth,

For His children who believe.

i Yet the Spirit doth reveal it

Here we ha\e our bliss in iiart.

Since, our heritage for ever.

God abideth in our heart. Amen.
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General J^gmns.

^ Lord Jesus Christ, we come to Thee.
J. H. CORNELL.

yet too fast.

I Ji J'j J i J. J
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1 . Lord J e - sus Christ, we come to Thee,

mFor 1st vrrse, or may bf nmitted.
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lov - ing Child,Whom nev-er sin nor guilt de - filed.

.^1
A

2 We ask but one thing for our lot,

Lord, deny Thy children not,—
Teach us to rest upon Thy will.

And take Thee for our Pattern still.

2 put Thy Spirit in our ])reast,

Help us to learn with childlike zest.

That we may lay the one true ground,
And evermore in Thee be found. Amen.
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©eueral itjijinu^.

Lord Jesus, God and Man.
J. "W. Elliot.

ie ^TTi t jTT^ mw ^p.

1. LoKD Je - srs, God and Max,

i #. ^ A -^

For lovo of moil a Child,

9-B^ ?2z:^ ^^
^̂̂^^^^^^^^q^^^g^^^^^^^
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The Vo - ry God, yet bom on earth Of Ma - ry un -de -filed; A -men.

^^ -^ #- S^
2 Lord Jesus, God and Max,

In this our festal day
To Thee for precious gifts of grace,

Thy ransomed i)eople pray.

3 "We pray for childlike hearts.

For gentle holy love,

For strength to do Thy will below
As Angels do above.

4 We pray for simple faith,

For hope that never faints,

For true communion evermore
With all Thy blessed Saints.

6 Ou friends around us here
O let Thy blessing fall

;

We pray for grace to love them "vroU

But Thee bevond them all.

6 O joy to live for Thee !

b joy in Thee to die

!

O very joy of joys to see

Thy Face eternally

!

7 Lord Jesus, God and Man,
We i)raise Thee and adore.

Who art with God the Father One
And Si'iRiT evermore. Amkx.
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iScueral l^gmuisi.

Nearer, my God, to Thee.
W. H. Walter, 1873.

^Sti% ^1 my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee

n
1

—

1 \i^ I py

Xear-er, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Tliee ! Amen

2 Though, like the wanderer,
The sun gone down.

Darkness be over me.
My rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee

!

3 There let my way appear
Steps unto Hearen:

All that Thou sendest me.
In mercy given:

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God. to Thee,

Nearer to Thee

!

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Tliy praise,

Out of my stony griefs
Altars I'll raise

;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, niy God. to Thee,

Nearer to Thee 1

h Or if on joyful wing.
Clf'avi'ng the sky.

Sun. moon. an<l stars forgot,
I'pward I tly.

Stili all my song shall be.
Nearer, my Geo. to The •.

Nearer to Tlice 1 .'-..ikn.
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O come, dear child, along with me.
Rev. J. B. Dykks. Has. Doc

, I fe^m ^^
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1. O come, dear child, a - long with me, And look on yon -der clear blue sky,

l=^:0^,^U^ t:^F^=5: P=^ i
s

l^i^.
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The moon is shining bright,you see, And stars are twinkling up on high. A -men,

r,

l#e^i r ^
2 'Tis there, my child, far, far above,

That Heaven's eternal Kingdom lies»

There holy Angels dwell in love,

And tears are wiped fi-om off all eyes.

3 It is a happy, happy place,

Without a sorrow, pain, or care.

There you may see the Saviour's face.

Who loves to take good children

there.

4 pray each night that Goo may b)es?,

And keep you while on earth you

stay,

And give you endless happiness,

When from the earth you pass away.

Amen.
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General l^pmrts.

O happy band of pilgrims.
CONBAD KOCKKR.
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' s*

I !7

1. O hap - pv band of pilgrims, ll on - ward ye will tread, With Je-sus as yoar

2 O happy if ye labour

As Jesus did for men

:

happy if ye hunger

As Jksus hungered then.

3 The Cross that Jesus carried

He carried as your due

:

Tlie Crown that Jesus weareth

He weareth it for you.

4 Tlie faith by which ye see Him,

The hope in which ye jeam,

Tlie love that through all troubles

To Him alone will turn,

5 The trials that beset you,

The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations

That death alone can cure,

6 ''.Miat are they but His jewels

Of right celestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder

Set up to Heaven on earth ?

7 happy band of pilgrims,

Ix)ok upward to the skies.

Where such a light affliction

Shall win so great a prize. Amek.

x>5^5|h<^.
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O Heavenly Father, bow Thine ear.

n. C. LOCKWOOD.
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1. O Iloavonly Fatiieu bow Thine oar, And hciirkc n to Thy servants here,
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Glad-ly to Thy courts we corae, guide us to our Ileavenly Horn c. A-mex
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2 From out the busy ways of Ufe,

From all its i)leasures and its strife,

We seek, O Lord, Thy loving face,

And beg the treasures of Tli}' grace:
Gladly to Thy courts we come,
O guide us to our Heavenly Home.

3 Teach us, dear Lord, Thy way to know,
And help us in that way to go.

That so our walk with Thee begun
May in Thy footsteps always run

:

Gladly to Thy courts we come,
O guide us to our Heavenly Home.

4 Let the sweet sunshine of Thy love.

Still hovering o'er us like the dove.

Fill all our hearts and homes with joy,

And all our grateful hours emjiloy:

Gladly to Thy courts wo come,
O lead us to our Heavenly Home. Amev.



One is kind above all others.

E. J. Hopkins.
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1. OxE is kind a - bove all oth - ers, how lie loves!

Li.3 is love be - yond a broth - ers, how He loves!
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Earth-ly friends may pain and grieve thee, One day kind, the next day

^

l;\avo thee, But this Friend will ne'er de - ccive thee how He loves!

^
2 Blessed Jesus ! would'st thou know Him

:

O how He loves 1

Give thyself entirely to Him

:

how He loves

!

Is it sill that pains and grieves thee,

Unbelief or trials seize thee ?

Jesus can from all release thee:

O how He loves

!

3 He's tliy Friend, He died to save thee;

O how He loves !

All through life He will not leave thee

:

O how He loves

!

m^mm^s^^i*

Think no more of friendship hollow,
Take His easy yoke and follow;

Jesus carries all thy sorrow

:

how He loves

!

4 All thy sin shall be forgiven

;

how He loves I

Backward all thy foes be driven;

O how He loves

!

Every blessing He'll provide thee,

Nought but good shall e'er betide thee;

Safe to glory He will guide thee:

O how He loves !



General l^gmnjs,

O Paradise, O Paradise,
JOSBPH BARNBT.

2 O Paradise, O Paradise,

The world is <;rowiu<; old;

Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?

Where loyal hearts and true, etc.

3 Paradise, O Paradise,

'Tis weary waitiuii^ here;

I lon^ to be where Jesuis is.

To feel, to see Ilini near;
Where loyal hearts and true, etc.

4 Paradise, O Paradise,

I want to sin no more,
I want to be as pure on earth

Ab ou thy spotless shore;

Where loyal hearts and true, etc.

5 Paradise, Paradise,

I .greatly long to see

The specii'd place my dearest Lord
In love prepares for me;
Where loyal hearts and true, etc

6 Lord Jesu, King of Paradise,

O keep me in Thy love.

And guide me to that happy land
Of perfect rest above;
Where loyal hearts and true.

Stand ever in the light,

All rapture tli rough and through,
In God's most holy sight. Amen.
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me.

Rev. Dr. J. B. Dtkbs.
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1. Rock of A - cleft for me,
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k^'«* ? ^ • •
i

5« . ^^ - 1
^.f*--r> ^ ^ /r? '

'lO^ <>- ^ 1

-^ J r ^, 1^
1 ?^ 1

\

Wm.
dim. rit.

^^:,^ F ^ ^^ -7^ -<5^

^'
TS'fS^

2?-

iL£5

Be of sin the dou-blecure, Save from wrath, and make me pure. A-men.
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2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone,

Thou m\j3t save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Sunply to Thy Cross I cling,

8 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyehds close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee. Ambn.



/ In moderate time.

©enetal l^jjmnjs.

Sadly bend the flowers.
Alberto Randegoeb.

ST^
1. Sad - ly bend the

Sunbeams come a - gain. Lit - tie birds are si - lent All the dark night

> 1 % , 1,^. N ^ „ ig=^^
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through ; But when morning dawn-eth, Their songs are sweet and new. Amen.

2 When a sudden sorrow
Comes like doixd and night,

Wait for God's to-morrow;
All will then be bright.

Only wait and trust Him
* Just a little while;

After evening tear drops
Shall come the morning smile. Ambv.



©encral i^ijmnis.

^+ Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us.
1. I Jj John Hullah.

Aixdantino.
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1. Savioik, like.
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a Shepherd U'ad us; Mudi we need.. Thy tender care;

-*—9~-f
' • —;;:

iise^
:lf=

i

P -K—

V

ISZZE -y—#- :>=^

In Thy plea - sant pastures feed us. For our use .

.

. .Thy folds prepare;
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A - MEXBlessecl Je-sus ! Blessed Je-scs! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.
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2 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be;
Tliou hast mercy to relieve us;

Grace to cleanse, and power to free:

Blessed Jesus!
Let us early turn to Thee.

3 Early let us seek Tliy favour,

Early let us learn Tliy will;

Do Thou, Lord, our only Saviour,
With Thy love our bosoms till

:

Blessed Jescs !

Thou hast loved us, -love us still. Ambn.
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Saviour, source of every blessing.
Wm. H. Walter. 1878.

1. SAV-iouR,source of ovo - ry bless -ing, Tuue my heart to grate-ful lays:

m. ^ w. lE*^ m
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n
streams of mer- cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for ceaseless songs of praise. Amen.
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2 Teach me some melodious measure,

Sung by raptured saints above;
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,

While I sing redeeming love.

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God
;

Thou, to save my soul from danger,

Didst redeem me with Thy blood.

4 By Thy hand restored, defended,

Safe^ through life thus far I've come;
Safe, Lord, when life is ended,

Bnug me to my heavenly home. Amen.
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(general J^vmw^.

^ Shepherd of Israel, from above.
W. U. Waltbb. 1S78.
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1, Shephenl of Is - rael, from a - bove, Thy fee - ble flock be - hold;

^'-y-^
^^7? ^

) g. ^=\ :^=x^^=2i*: §

I m?v^-r ^^
And let us nev-er lose Thy love, Nor wan-der from Thy fold. A - men.

Tliou wilt not cast Thy lambs away

;

Thy hand is ever near

To guide them, lest they go astray,

And keep them safe from fear.

Guide us through life; and when at last

We enter into rest,

Thy tender arms around us cast.

And fold us to Thy breast.

GLORIA PATRI.

To Father, Son, and Holt Ghost,
The God Whom we adore

Be glor}-, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.
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+ Shepherd sweet and fair, and holy.
E. J. Hopkins.
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1. Shepherd sweet and fair, and lio - ly, Hear, O hear me, while I pray:
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Let a child, so weak and low - ly,
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Be Thy care in
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2 When Thy voice the stillness breaking

Seems to whisper soft to me:
" Child of sin the world forsaking

Take thy cross and follow me."
"Jesus only!

"

Give me grace to learn of Thee.

3 Grace to seek Thee as my Saviour,

Grace to trust Thee as^my Friend,

Grace to love Thoe as my Father,

And Thy swoot commands attend.

'•Jesus only! "

Now and ever without end.

4 Like a lamb of Thine forever.

Bear me, Saviouk, on Thy breast,

Guard me, keep me, leave me never,

With Thy blessing make me blest.

"Jesus only!
"

Guide me to Thy Home of rest. Amen.
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Summer suns are glowing.

Samttel Smith.
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1. Summer suns are glow-ing
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2 God's free mercy streameth
Over all the world,

And His banner gleameth
Ever}-where unfurled.

Broad and deep and glorious

As the heaven al>ove,

Shines in might victorious

His eternal Love.

3 Lord, upon our blindness,

Thy pure radiance pour;
For Thy loving-kindness
Make us love Thee more.

And when clouds are drifting

Dark across our sky.

Then, the veil uplifting,

Father, be Thou nigh.

4 We will never doubt Thee;
Though Thou veil Thy light:

Life is dark without Thee;
Death with Thee is bright.

Liii;ht of Liirht! shine o'er us
On our pilirrim way,

Go Thou still before us
To the endless day. Amen.
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^ Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled

BURIAL OF A CHILD. Henry Wilson.

1. Ten-der Shepherd, Thou hast still'd Now Thy lit - tie lamb's brief weeping; Ah, how peace-ful

pale, and mild, In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping f And no sigh of an-guish sore.

^rzg: ^
Heaves that lit - tie

2 In this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no
longer leave it;

To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy re-

ceive it;

Clothed in robes of spotless

white,
Now it dwells with Thee in

light.

3 Ah, Lord Jesu, grant that we
Where it lives may soon be

living.

And tlie lovely pastures see
That its heavenly food are
giving;

Then the gain of death we
prove,

Though TIiou take what
most we love. Amen.



178 There's a Friend for little children,

Rev. Dr. J. B. Dykes.
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The precious NameHe bears
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2 There's a rest for little children,

Above the bright blue skj",

TMio love the blessed Sa-^iour

And to His Father cry:

A rest from everj- trouble

From sin and danger free;

There every little pi^rim
Shall rest eternally.

3 There's a home for little children.

Above the bright blue sky.

Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy;

No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare,
For every one is happy,
Nor can be happier there.

There's a crown for little children,

Above the bright blue skj'.

And all who look to Jesus
Shall wear it by-and-by

;

A crown of brightest glory
Which He shall sure bestow

On all who love the Saviour,
And walk with Him below.

There's a song for little children,

Above the bright blue sky.

And a harp of sweetest music
For their hymn of victor}':

And all above is pleasure,

And found in Christ alone;

O come, dear little children.

That all may be your own. Amen.
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t The roseate hues of early dawn.
F. A. J. Hekvbt.
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Oh, for tliG pear - ly gates of Heaven, Oh, for the gol - den floor,
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Oh, for the Sun of Righteous-ness, That set-teth nev - er more I Amex.
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Vhe highest hopes we cherish here.

How fast tliey tire and faint;

Uow many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint!

Oh, for a heart that never sins,

Oh, for a soul washed white;

Oh, for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor night t

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,

And grace to lead us higher;

But there are perfectness, and peace

Beyond our best desire.

Oh, by Thy love and anguish, Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

G-rant that we fall not from Thy grace,

Nor cast away our crown I Amen.
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The year is swiftly waning.
Frederick Iliffe.

5 *
1. The year is swift - ly wan-ing: The 8um - mer days are past;
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And life, brief life, is speed-ing: The end is near-iug fast.
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2 The ever-changing seasons
In silence come and go;

But Thou, Eternal Father.
No time or change canst know.

3 Oh ! pour Thy Grace ujwn us

That we may worthier be.

Each year that passes o'er us.

To dwell m Heaven with Thee.

4 Behold, the bending orchards
With lx)unteous fruit are crownetl

;

LoBD, in our hearts more richly

Let heavenly fruits abound.

5 Oh ! by each mercy sent us.

And by each grief and pain.

By blessings like the sunshine.

And sorrows like the rain,

6 Our barren hearts make fruitful

With every goodly grace.

That we Thy Name may hallow.

And see at last Thy Face. Ame.n.
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J Qj Through the night of doubt and sorrow
Arthur Sullivan.
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1. Through the night of doubt and sor - row On-ward goes the pil-grim band,
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Sing-ing songs ot ex - poet - a - tion, Marching to the Promised Land.
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m
Clear be - fore us through the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid-ing Light:

mi
Brother clasps the hand of broth-er, Stepping fearless through the night. A-.men.
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2 One the Light of God's own Presence,
O'er Ills ransomed people shed,

Chasing far tlio gloom and terror,

Briglitening all the path we tread:

One the o])ject of our journey.

One the Faith which never tires,

One the earnest locjking forward,
One the Hope our God inspires.

4 Onward, therefore,

III"
3 One the strain the lips of tliousands

Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One the march in God begun

:

On? the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,
^

Wh'Te the One Almighty Father
Keigns in love for evermore,

pilgrim brothers,

Onward, with the Cross our aid!

Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade!

Soon shall come the great awaking;
Soon the rending of the tomb;

Then, the scattering of all shadows.

And the end of toil and :2:loom ! Amen.
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T S O + T\vo little feet to walk the way to Heaven.
(INFANT CLASS. Otis R. Greene.
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General l^gmns.

Up above the bright blue sky.
G. F. Flowbbs, MnB. Bac.
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1. Up bov( the briglit blue sky, Where the stars are peep - ing,
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2 And, if like the Angels, I

Could behold around me,
I should see them come and go.

Pass from Heaven to earth below

;

And their hosts surround me.

U All day long and all night too,

While I'm safely sleeping,

Busy on their task of love.

They are sent from Heaven above
Faithful vigil keeping.

4 And whilst us, from evil things
Angels are defending,

Little children robed in white
Sing before the throne of light,

In daylight never ending.

5 Jesus took them for His own,
Made them pure and holy,

And on earth His gentle love
Trained them for their Home above,

Safe from sin and folly.

6 Blesskl Jesu take nie too,

Though I'm weak and lowly,

Lot Thy gentle grace within
Make my garments white and clean,

And my spirit holy. Amp:n.
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We are but little children weak.

E. WiLLiwa.

m ^
I2s: 3^

ys-'-ii
—zt

I

are but lit- tie chil-dren weak. Nor born in a - ny high cs - tate;

ii^53?^fc5=# ^ J- ^^^ rrrtr^m
f

i9-
-i5^

m t=m ^
zst

:fv ^ I r^r, ^^^"^ '^-r^-^*g^

n
What can we do for Jesus' sake, Who is so hii^h and good and great? Amen

^ ^3 i ^ ^S^^
2 We know the Holy Innocents

Laid down for Him their infant life,

And Mart>TS brave and patient Saints
Have stood for Him in fire and strife.

3 We wear the cross they wore of old.

Our lips have learned Uke vows to make;
We need not die ; we cannot fight,

What may we do for Jesus' sake ?

4 O, day by day, each Christian child

Has much to do, without, within;
A death to die for Jesus' sake,

A wearj- war to wage with sin.

6 When deep within our swelling hearts
The thoughts of pride and anger rise;

When bitter words are on our tongues,
And tears of passion in our eyes;

6 Then we may stay the angrj^ blow.
Then we may check the hasty word;

Give gentle answers back again,
And fight a battle for our Lord.

7 With smiles of peace, and looks of love,

Light in our dwellings we may make,
Bid kind good humour brighten there,

And do all still for Jesus' sake.

8 There's not a child so small and weak
But has his little cross to take;

His little work of love and praise
That he may do for Jesus' sake. Amen.
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(General l^gmn^-

We are but strangers here.

M:

Abthub S. Sulliyak.

ES
:g- ' ^ ^ jp

m
1. We are but strangers here, Heaven is our Home; Earth is a

^ •—^—I—P P ?5—i—g '^^ '^ ' L
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des-ert drear, Heaven is our Home. Dan - ger and sor-row stand Round us on

U-T-rt m 32-
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eve - ry hand, Heaven is our Fa - ther- land, Heaven is our Home. A-men.

^ ^1—

r
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2 What though the tempests rage?
Heaven is our Home;

Short is our pilirrimage,

Heaven is our Home.
And Time's wild wintry blast

Soon sliall be overpast,

We shall reach Home at last;

Heaven is our Home.

There at our Saviour's side,

Heaven is our Home;
May we bo glorified

;

Heaven is our Home

:

There are the good and blest,

Those we love"most and best,

Grant us with them to rest;

Heaven is our Home.

5 Grant us to nmrniur not,

Heaven is our Home;
Whate'er our earthly lot.

Heaven is our Home.
Grant us at last to stand
There at Thine own Right Hand
Jesu, in Fatherland:
Heaven is our Home ! Ambn.
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©eneral ^rimn^.

We are little Christian children,

John Hullah.

1. We are lit - tie Chris-tian chil - dren, We can ruu, and talk, and play;

great God of earth and heav - en, Made and keeps us eve - ry day.

2. We are lit - tie Chris-tian chil-dren; Christ, the Son of God most high,

With His precious Blood re-deem'd us, Dy - ing that we might not die. A-mex.

3 We are little Christian children,

Gk)D, the Holy Ghost, is here

;

Dwelling in our hearts, to make ua
Kind and holy, good and dear.

4 We are Uttle Christian children,

Sav'd by Him Who lov'd us most.
We believe in GJod Almighty,
Fathek, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.
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(Senrral l^gmns.

We are little Christians.
FlEST TUNK. a H. RiNc.

fe^^E
are
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lit - tie Chris

-h9—
tians,

—^—

—9-

—#-
are sons of

_# #-

God;

^^F-
3?:

^it-^ 1

zfe-Ti=
I

r^"~"=^i=
1 -H—h--H-^—

^

And

-r-

our Home

—i»

—

e -

J.

ter -

1

1 -wi

ual

•19-

1

1

i—--

Is Heaven'sJ bright

U

a -

1

bode.

1^'

A-MEN.
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2 We with sin and sorrow
Are encompassed here;

What we one day shall be
Doth not yet appear.

3 But when Jesus cometh,
We like Him shall be,

For in all His beauty,

We our God shall see.

4 Help us, GentU? Jesu,

Help Thy children weak,
We to vanquish Satan

Ghostly strength would seek.

5 We are Thine own members,
Make us hke to Thee,

For as Thou art perfect

We would perfect be;

187

6 That we may be changed,
When Thou dost «ppear.

To Thy glorious likeness

GoD and Saviour dear. Amen.

Second Tune. T. R. Matthews.

I ^ —9-

We
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are
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lit tie
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Chris tians, We are sons of
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God;

^
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And our Home e - ter - nal,

^ ^ ^ fi 42. ^
Is Heaven's briglit a

•#. A ^
bode. A-MEX.
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ffienctal l^pmns.

We are little pilgrims.
JOHM HlTLLAH.

I
'£

A ndanlino.
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1. ^yo are lit- tie pil-grims, We are strangei-s here, We are hast'iiini;
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on-wartl To our Home most dear ; All that stays our pro-gress We will cast a-
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Sin- ful lusts Euad pas-sions, E -vil thoughts and pride. A
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MEN.

a tempo.
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2 Olttimes we are weary,
Oftentimes in pain

;

But the hope of Heaven
Cheers our souls again.

Grief will there be rapture,

Toil will there be rest

;

Each day brings us nearer
To our Home most blest. Amen.

'js:



(Seneral l^gmng.

T So* ^^ thank Thee, Heavenly Father.
J. I. T.

^-^U=i=^^^=^i.UJ.
1, We thank Thee, Heav'nly Fa - theb, For eve - ry earth -ly good,^M :!S- k=?^

^^fe^-

s 53 l^jH^^^i-^ :z^m^
For life, and health, and cloth- ing, And for our [TCy food. A-MEN.

w=f^r^^^=̂ ^m-^ T=T
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2 give us hearts to thank Thee,
For ev'ry blessing sent,

And whatsoe'er Thou sendest
Make us therewith content. Amen.

What a strange and wondrous story.

5^

R. S. T.

iEt ^ *tM 1=^:=;= *
1. "WTiat a strange and won-drous sto - ry

S'^p
From the Book of God is read!—

|igj#^;^^Ji^rft^-^tea
IIow the Lord of life and glo - ry Had not where to lay His head;— A-men.

^m^^mn^'f' Y'f ir

'

1 :

1

2 How He left His throne in Heaven,
Here to siiHer, bleed, and die.

That my soul might l>e forgiven.

And ascend to God on high !

3 Father ! let Thy Holy Spirit

Still reveal a Saviour's love,

And prepare me to inherit

Glory where He reigns above.

4 There, with Saints and Angels dwelling,

May I that great love i)roclaim,

And with them be ever telling

All the wonders of His Name. Amen.
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iSeneral Jljpmns.

When, His salvation bringing.
From Mehct>-

IHE 4^
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m
1. When, His sal - va
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did their zeal of - find Him, But as He rode long,
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let them still at - tend Him, And
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their song.
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Ho - san na! Ho - san

* t *
Je - sus they sang. A-.MEN.

2 And since the Lord retaineth
Hifl love to children still.

Though now as King He reigneth
On Sion's heavenly hill;

We'll rtcx-k around His banner,
Who i^its upon the throne,

And cr>" aloud, Hosanna
To David's royal Son:
Hosanna to Jesls we'll sing.

For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming.
Might well hosannas raise.

But shall we only render
The tribute of our wonls?

No! while our hearta are tender,

Th(?y too shall be the L/^rd's :

Hosanna to Jescs, our King. Ameic.
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(&tntxal l^gmn^.

When little Samuel woke.
J. TiLLKARD.

i^ A.ndan^ino.

m^m^^^m^^^^^
1. When lit - th; Sam- uel woke, And heard his Mak-er's voice, At

^-^ii-^

|5iE£ ?^ -g-t-H*- S
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9^1

ev-'ry word He spoke How much did he re-joice! bless-ed, hap-py

fea ^Ff

ia& i=t^^=^^^^3^ aL' « gig

child, to find The God of Heaven so

iife
\

near and kind

!

A-MEN.

1^i—i—^

2 If God woukl speak to me,
And say He was my Friend,

How happy I shoukl l>e

!

Oh ! how would I attend

!

The smallest sin I then should fear,

If GrOD Almighty were so near.

3 And does He never speak ?

yea ; for, in His word,

He bids me come and seek
The God that Samuel heard

:

In almost every page I see

The God of Samuel calls to me.

4 And I beneath His care

May safely rest my head

;

1 know that God is there

To guard my humble bed.

And every sin I well may fear,

Since God Almighty is so near.

6 Like Samuel, let me say.

Whene'er I read His word,
" Speak, Lord; I would ol)ey

"The voice that I have heard.
" And when I in Thy house appear,
' Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear

"

Amkn.



©eneral l^pmns.

When the world is brightest.
Rev. R. R. Ohopb.

9r-ez
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1. When the world bright- est, And our hoaits iiro light - est,

I
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Bi.Ess-ED Je - su, hear ns
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Let Thv hand be near us

!

2 When life's scene is shaded

;

All its bright hopes faded,

Blessed Jesu, hear us !

Light of Heaven, be near us !

3 Wlien with blessings sated

Or b)' praise elated,

Blessed Jesu, hear us !

Let Thy Cross, be near us

!

4 WTien the night of sorrow
Makes us dread to-morrow.
Blessed Jesu, hear us

!

Light of Heaven, be near us

!

5 When our foes surround us,

When our sins have bound us,

Blessed Jesu, hear us !

Let Thy help be near us I

6 When our hearts are grieving,

O'er the grave bereaving,

Blessed Jesu, hear us !

Light of Heaven, be near us

!

7 When in sickness lying.

Dark with fear of dying,

Blessed Jesu, hear us

!

Let Thy help be near us!

8 WTien life, slowly waning.
Shows but Heaven remaining.
Blessfed Jesu, hear us

!

Light of all, be near us ! Amen.

A - men.

sz:
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General J^gtnnjBi.

Where is the Holy Jesus?
Rev. Dr. J. B. Dykes.

^ f^f=m^^
1. Where is the Ho- ly Je - sus? He lives in Heav'n a - bove,
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He looks up -on good chil-dren, With ten - der-ness and love. A-men.
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2 Where is the Holy Jesus?

His home is everywhere,

He loves that little children

Should speak to Him in prayer.

3 Once He came down from Heaven,

And became a little child,

He was so good and gentle

Obedient, meek, and mild.

4 He had no naughty tempers,

He said no angry word

;

And all good Uttle children.

Should be like Christ their Lord.

6 For He will make them holy,

And teachable and mild,

And has sent His BlessM Spirit

To every Christian child.

6 Then every night and morning

AVhen I kneel down to pray,

I will ask the Holy Jesus,

To help me day by day. Amen,



(Kenrral l^ajmng.

Who is this, so weak and helpless ?

James Lakgran.

M^^I^^^M
He is God from ev - er - last-ing, And to ev ]ast-in2\ God.

2 Who is this—a Man of Sorrows,
Walking sadly lifps hard way,

Homoless, weary, si^^hi^g, weeping.
Over sin and Satan's sway ?

Tis our God, our glorious Saviour,
Risen above the staiTv sky,

To prepare the many mansiona.
Where no tear can dim the eve.

AVho is this— behold Him raining

Drops of Blood upon the ground?
Who is this- desi)is».d, rejected,

Mock'd, insulted, beaten, bound?

'Tis our God, Who gifts and graces

On His Church now poureth down

;

Who shall smite in holy vengeanco
All His foes beneath His throne.

Who is this that hangeth dying,

With the thieves on either side;

Nails His Hands and Feet are tearing,

And the spear hath jnerced His side?

'Tis the God Who ever hveth,
'Mid the shining ones on high,

In the glorious golden City,

Reigning everlastingly ! Amen.
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196 Winter reigneth o'er the land.

AUTUUR SlTLLITAN.
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Dead and bare the tall trees stand; All is chill and drear as death.
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Yet it seemeth but a day
Since the summer flowers were here,

Since they stacked the balmy hay,

Since they reaped the golden ear.

Sunny days are past and gone:
So the years go, speeding fast,

Onward ever, each new one
Swifter speeding than the last.

4 Life is waning: Ufe is brief:

Death, like winter, standeth nigh

:

Each one, like the falling leaf.

Soon shall fade, and fall, and die.

5 But the sleeping earth shall wake.
And the flowers sha/l burst in bloom.

And all Nature rising break
Glorious from its wintry tomb.

6 So, Lord, after slumber blest

Comes a bright awakening.
And our flesh hi hope shall rest

Of a never-fading Spring. Amen.



©cncral ii)pmn!5.

197
Within the Temple's hallowed walls.

From ' Xarratii'c ffymns.
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2 He (lid His Father's work ])Gtimes,

He loved within His courts to stay,

While three loni^ days the Mother tro<l,

Aloue her homeward way.

3 Oh ! shame on any Christian child.

Who does not love the House ot Prajer;
Who goes with cold, unwilling heart.

To serve his Father there;

4 "VVho takes no hee<l when holy words
Are spoken to his listless ears,

Nor ever questions in his heart.

What mean the things he hears.

5 Come, let him learn what Jesus did,

And love to trace, with wondering eyes,
His perfect works, His holy ways,

"WTio was so early wise.

6 And let him ask of Gon in Heaven,
A' spirit teachable and mild,

A simple Iieart to learn and love,

Like that sweet Holy Child. Amen.



iBismissal.

T oR I-<^i*^l, dismiss us with I'hy blessing,

y ' Siciliian Hifmn.'

I

^ i Lord, dis-inis3 us with Thy bless-ing, Fill our hearts with joy aiulpeace
; |

'] Let us each, Thy love pos - soss m*;:, Tri-umph in re - deeming- grace :
j"

i^ ^^^rTt-t£=r£=^gsi -B^
te:

(g—k^ , g?_.

FE=̂ ^^^^si^^g^^^gg
re - fi-esh us, O re - fresh us, Travellins: thro' this wil- der- ness. Amen.
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration,

For the Gospel's joyful sound;
May the fruits of Thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound:
May Thy presence

With us evermore be found. Amen.

Dr. I.owFi L Mason.
TOO Lord, now we part in that blest Name
y y Dr. I.owF

^:^i-^l^ife f±4t *=$:
'r^'

LoRD,now we part in that blest Name, In which we h M-e to - geth- er cnme;

^$^f=f^̂ ^f^^r^^̂ ^i
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Grant us, our few re - main-iug days, ToworkTliy will and spread Thy pnuse. Amu

i^

2 Teach us in life and death to bless

The LoKD our Strength and Right«'OU?ne.>^:

And grant us all to meet above,
Where we shall bcjtter sing Thy lovv. Amen.
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200 May the grace of Christ, our Saviour.
G. Joseph, Breslan.
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1. Miiv the irraco of Christ our Sav-iour, Antl the PATiTEli'.s boundless love,

aMfcf^p=^ s=f^2=:;^

S z=^ ^
With the Ho-LY Spir-it's fa - vour, Rest up - on us from a- hove. Awkn.
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2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord

,

And possess, in sweet communion,
Jovs which eartli can not afford. Ahem.

-5- -»C- -r*- ^ ^^iG>-

r\r\j O Lord, our hearts would give Thee praise
^^-*- Rev. Dr. J. B. Dy
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1. C) I^RD. our hearts would fi^ive Thee praise, E'ro now our school we end

m•m. 3=3l -<9- ^=1 .^z:z.:S ^ =:f=:-

^ 6̂ cr
Zisr.

:^r^r-^^
4—^

^sr>
:^

?:r

fl
•<^ -ST.

For this Thy Day the best of days, Je- su, the children's Friend. A- mkn.

^:gEg: ^ "^̂
-n o rj M^ ^ & iSSil

2 Lord, £rraft Thy word iu every heart,

Our souls from sin defend.

That we frou) Thee may neer depart,

jESt. the children's Friend.

3 IvORD, bless our homes, and give us grace
Thy SaJ)baths so to spend,

Tliiit we in Heaven niav And a plac<;

With Thee, tlic cliildn'ii's Friend. A.mfs.
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202 Eternal Father ! I adore.
LITANY OF THE LAW. R. Redhead.

P'roin every idol tli;it could move,
My heart froii^ Thino enduring Love;
Good Loud ! deliver me.

From words profane, from praise and
AVithout due reverence and care, [prayer
Good Lord ! deliver me.

From thouglits, and words, and deeds of

On that blest day so wholly Thine, [mine
Good Lord ! deliver me.

From pride that will not bow with aw^e

To parent, pastor, throne, and law,

Good Lord ! deliver me.

10 From covetins:

6 From passion that too often leads

To bitter words, and bloody deeds.

Good Lord! deliver me.

7 From sinful thought and wand'ring eye,

Words idle, all inrpurity,

Good Lord ! deliver me.

8 From will or deed that would when strong
Do to a weaker brother wrong,
Good Lord! deliver me.

9 From- words that slander or deceive.

From aught that could my neighbour grieve,

Good Lord ! deliver me.

which doth let in

So much of selfishness and sin.

Good Lord 1 deliver me. Amen.
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Have mercy on me. Lord ! in - cline my heart to keep these laws of Thine,
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Tliee toobey,an(l 1\\w w
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dore, For ever, and for cv - er more. A -men.
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203 4. Gentle Jcsu, see Thy children.
LITANY OP CONTRITION. J. I. T.
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1. Gen -tie J.^ - si', see Thy chil-dren Low-ly bend the knee to Thee;
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2 By Thy Fasting and Temptation

In the desert lone and drear,

Let not Satan ever tempt U3

From Thy side, Saviour dear.

3 By Thy Bloody Sweat and angiiish,

And Thy prayer, " Thy will be done,"

Help us cheerfully to suflfer

All Thou sendest, Holy One.

4 By Tliy Cross and bitter Passion,

By the spear and cup of gall,

Help Thy children, gentle Jesu,

Thee to give their heart, their all.

6 By Thy holy Death and Burial,

By Thy rising from the grave,

By Thy glorious Ascension,

Save Thy children, Jesu, save.

6 By the coming of the SriRrr

Make our hearts a home for Tliee;

And be Thou our })k'83M portion,

LoKD, for all eternity. Amen.
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God the Father, God the Word.

T. M0RI.ET.
LITANY OF THE HOLY CHILDHOOD.

F1B8T Tune.
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1. God the Fa-ther, GtOD the Word, God the Ho - ly Ghost a - dore
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Bless - ed Trin - i - ty, One Lord; Spare iu% Ho - ly Trim-i TY.

J_^—^ ._^—^^—^,
^

—

K , : 1 1

'^ '^.. |_, r:? ^
. „. ^

.

--*-w

2 Jesu, David's Root and Stem,

Jesu, Brii2;ht and glorious Gem,
Jesu, Babe of Bethlehem;

Hear us, Child Jesu.

3 Jesu, Saviour ever mild,

Born for us a little Child

Of the Vir<i,ln undetiled;

Hear us, Child Jesu.

4 Jesu, by the Mother-Maid
In Thy swaddling-clothes arrayea,

And within a man.2:er laid;

TIear us, CJiUd Jesu.

5 Jesu, at Whose infant Feet

.Shei)herds, comin<j; Thee to greet,

Knelt to pay their worship meet;

Hear us, Child Jesu.

6 Jjisu. to Thy temple brought,

Whom, as them the Spirit taught,

Snneou and Anna sought

;

Hear us, Child Jesu.

7 Jesu, unto Whom of yore

Wise men, hast'ning to adore,

Gold and myrrh and incense bore,

Hear us, "O Child Jesu.

8 Jesu, forced away to flee.

By King Herod's cruelty,

From tiie roof that sheltered Thee.

Hear ?(s, Child Jesu.

9 Jesu. Whom Thy Mothcjr found

Sitting in the t(Mnple's bound,

With the Doctors placed around:
Hear us, Child Jesu.

10 Jesu, Lord of life and death.

Who, to her that gave Thee breath,

Subject wast in Nazareth;
Hear us, Child Jesu.

11 From all pride and vain conceit.

From all spitj and angry heat,

From all lying and deceit,

Delivsr lu, Child Jesu.

12 From all sloth and idleness,

Fi'om rejoicing at distress,

From jealousy and greediness;

Deliver us, Child Jesu.

13 From disobedience, murmuring,
Thoughts ip prayer-time wandering,
From each evil wonl and thing;

Deliver us, Child Jesu.

14: By Thy coming from the skies

Here to dwell in mortal wise,

To enlighten darkened eyes;

Save us, Child Jesu.

15 By Thy Birth and childish years,

By Thy sorrows and Thy tears,

By Thine infant wants and fears;

Save us, Child Jesu.

16 By those first-shed drops of gore
Which Thou didst for sinners pour.

By the Name we bow before;

Save us, Child Jesi.

17 By Thine own unconijuered might,

By Thy never-fading light.

By Thy mercies infinite;

Scive lui, Child Jesu.



'AitariP I^Pmns,

t/r

mE^^ -f=r- ^^^^ mt- i

r. Lord, havonier-cy up - on lis.

i:. CnRisr,hare/ner-cyup - on vs.

7>ii/. Lord, have raer-cy up - o;

Our Fatiikr, who iirt in Heiiveu, Ac.

lis.

-'9*-

?5=:-1^ i H i

i
Full.

'M ^^^^^=^^^
Unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son id ^iv-en, Al
And the government phiill he up - on His shoulders. Al

le - la - id

!

h - lu - id

!
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o204 God the Father, God the AVord.
Skcoku Tuxe. Anon.

l/o

Semi- Chorus,

^ -ST
m

]. God t!io Fa-theh, God the "Word, God the Ho - ly Ghost a - dored

^^gE^=_ ^
C/tortu.

P*LEss-ED Thin - I - ty, One T>^)RD, >^'/mre t/^jIIo-LY Trik - i - tv. A-mp:n.

^
^i&l^^^p^^

r



Eitanj) ^vmm.

205 God the F^ather ! hear and pardon.
LITANY OF LOVE. R. Redhbad.^ ^E£i=iE^^ S i
I

-
:

-^ # If: , I
-

1. God the Fatii-er! hear and par- don; God the Son! my Sav-iour be;

•#- -^2, .,^>. .^.

,

-^9- -^^ -^9-

God the IIo-ly Spir-it! com-fort; Tri - une God! do - hv - er me. A-men.

^
i^ ^ -^ -«.

-^^zSp:

-^-

2 Not mj^ sins, O Lord, remember,

Nor Thine own avenger be;

But for Thy great tender mercies,

Saviour God 1 deliver me.

3 By Thy holy Incarnation,

By its awful mystery.

By Thy Birth and Circumcision,

Saviour God ! deliver me.

4 By Thy Baptism in Jordan,

When the Dove came down on Thee;

By Thy Fasting and Temptation,

Saviour God ! deliver me.

5 By Thy Cross, and by Thy Passion,

Bloody Sweat, and Agony

;

By Thy precious Death and Burial,

Saviour God ! deliver me.

6 By Thy glorious Resurrection,

Thine Ascent to be my plea;

By the Holy Spirit's coming,

Saviour God ! deliver me.

7 In all time of tribulation,

In the worhl's i)rosperity.

At my death, and in Tliy Judgment,

Saviouk God ! deliver me. Amen.

:sz]mm



iLCtani) il^Binns.

206 Heavenly Father, from Thy throne.
A CHILD'S LITANY. Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Do*

1 ^ \ . ! L '

g^'—i^
1^^
^^^ '^^E^:

fe^iE

1. lleav'ii-l Fa-theu, from Thy throne, Look in love and pi- ty down,

3^-g^^- -'=^ 3

>-7=^ -na^

Qii?.^=

On Tliy ten - der lit - tlj

' -^ ^. ^
one,

^^^- m
Fa-tiier, -Lord, de - liv - er nie.

1
J L

in^

SL', Sav-iouk, ho ly, mill, Hear 11 mol.I

-^^ -^ -»$»- -«- -^- -j^i- -^9-

(1 iiin - ful child,

ri^iz^:

^-.fc=E ^g -«<—

«

^f-'- W"^^'
Thou on lit -tie ones hast smiled, Je - su. Lord de - liv- er me.

'P^

^ ^a
tr S'^̂

i
Bless-ed Spir - IT, gen - tie Dove, From Thy home in Heavn a - bove,

Come and fill my heart with love, And from harm de - liv - er me. A-men.^ J2. :!^



207 Holy Father 1 hear our cry.

^
g :sc

TO THE TRINITY. Ancient Stabat Mater

-^- m a—a'

1. Ho- LY Fa-tiier! hear our cry,

"^"1^ p
=f=-^

IIo - LY Saviour! bend Thine ear;

-i^
:i=.
^tZffi
-^^,5i

-2?-

iL^-[^^4^ 11

Iio-LY Spi-rit! come Thou nigh, Father, Saviour, Spi-rit, he:T. A - men.

i^g
42-

207

2 Father, save us from our sin.

Saviour we Thy mercy crave.

Gracious Spirit ! make us clean,

Father, Son, and Spirit ! save.

3 Father ! let us taste Thy Love,
Saviour ! fill our souls^ with peace,

Spirit! come, our hearts to move,
Fatuer, Son, and Spirit bless. Amen.

Sbcond Tune. S. Wesley.

51e;
:J=^ t=t^f=i

itg: ^
1. ilo - LY Fa-ther ! hear our cry, Ho - ly Sav-iour! bend Thine ear;

# ^ » » \~
I

te E-^PS g
Ho-LY Spir-it! come Thou ni_Q:h, Fa-ther, Saviour, Spir-ft, hoar. A - men

_ S"^^mm^^m



Hitani) S»)mu^.

208' Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

J. 'I. WiLLCOX, Mua. Doc.
LITANY OF PENITENCE.

2^-*:

]f-^-^ -r-|--—

^

' s-

I

Lanih of God, for sin - nere yluiu; By Thy mer - cy born u - gain

P
*=? f^ 'ZL'f m^

^^-S:

g ^5=1^J^
For Thy guidanoo still we pray, Lest from grace we fall a - way. A - men.

p^^^i;
^«u^ ^-5^t

g^ll
2 By the invstlc. cleansing flood.

By the ^Vater and the Blood,
Washed and sanctifl(Ml to Thee,
Holy ni;.y we ever be,

4 Praise to Thee, from all on earth.

God, Wlio gavest us new birth

:

Praise from all the heavenly Host:
Father. Son, and Holy Ghost. Amk.^

3 Aid us with Thy daily grace.

Steadfastly to run our race

;

Grant us victory in the strife,

And the piicp of enuless Ufe,

1

Second Tir

1 ;

Rev. ]='. A. J. Hekt-t.

———

H

1. L.imb of God, for

—•
iT-

sin - uers .slain

;

f

By Thy mer- cy

-::-—

^

born a - gam;

:^
\ ^\

K r -
*

—

i

' ,—^-\-\^^^-\

^^^.^

Ŝ
For Thy guidance still we ])ray, Lest from grace w.-^ i^jll w - way. A - men.
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Eitani) H^Dinns.

Lord of mcrcv and of micrht.
J o

TO THE SAVIOUR.
Cistercian Litany.

l-tj-p—.—.—^^ ' , ,

--H .

1

1. IjOrd of mer - cy

XZ^ e^ ^ 1

and of might, Of mau-kind the

—^ ^ fz ^—

Life and Light;

=>?L^I^_^ f ^- ^—
K 'II U-p-J

i

^=^
te :g=i:=± ^

Mak - er, Teach-er, In - fi - nitc.

•7^

Je

gi^«^-^^ ^
hear and save

!

A - MEN.

2 Mi2:hty Monarch ! Saviour mild

!

Hum})led to a mortal child,

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,

Jesu, hear and save

!

3 Throned above celestial things.

Borne aloft on Angels' wings,

Lord of lords, and King of kings,

Jesu, hear and save

!

4 "\Mio shalt yet return from high,

Robed in might and majesty.

Hear us, help us, when we cry,

Jesu, hear and save ! Amen.

20Q Second Tune. R. Brown-Borthwick.

"' ^ W^^
L Lord of mor - cy and of might. Of man -kind the Life and Li^ht:

^
^ ^^ 8=5 m

g-Y-j-i -¥

Mak - er, Teacher,

-c
: » #—^-

[\\ - fi - nito,

-i-'^—

^

^
-37- -«*- -ST

Je - su, hear and save. A - men.

P=^
I

-^

—

^



Ettaiuj ?i)pmtts,

2IO Son of Alan, to Thcc I cry.

OF THE PRESFA'CE. Italian Melody.^t-ir-'^ ^^y^
1. Son of Man, to Thee I cry; By the woiulrous

grg^E?^ 5

niys - ter - y

^ # ^
-»^

li=t m\
Of Thv dwell-ina: here on eartli,

I I

m zfzt

By Thy pure and ho - ly birth,

* *£ J.. J^

* §
#—

^

=F=h^

[1=-—."-—vn 1
s,

I
! ,_

1 1 t ^-^w^ 1 -?* *» ^

Lord, Thy presence

^ #- ^
^:^

—

9—^—.—i^

let me see,

rf
—•

—

^~

Man - i - fcst Thy -

i 1

self to me.

-m i
^

A - MEN.

1 H_^ C ff ^ ^

t»—f—h-t=f=^rJEf^=^^3^

2 Lamb of God, to Thee 1 cry;

By Thy bitter a^^ony,

By Thy pan<!:s, to us unknown,
By Thy Spirit's partiui-; <;roan

Lord, Thy presence let me see,

Manifest thyself to me.

3 Prince tf Life, to Thoe I cry;

By Thy glorious majesty,

By Thy triumph o'er the ;:;rave.

Meek to sutler, strong to save.

Lord, Thy presence let me see,

Manifest Tliyself to me.

4 Lord of irlory, God most high,

Man exalted to the sky.

With Tliy love my bosom fill;

Prompt me now to do Thy will

;

Then Thy presence let me see

!

ManifestTiivself to me! Amen.



IJroffssional.

211 Brightly gleams our banner
First Tune.

1. Hrisrhtlj' gleams our ban-ner, Pointing to tlH> sk}-, Waving wanderers on-ward

To their home on liigh. Journeying o'er the des - ert, Glad-ly thus we pray,

g^
^

ig:

Reveal Chorus.

Jesu, Loud and Master,

At Thy Sacred Feet,

Here wii'li liearls rejoicing,

SiH' Tliy children meet;

Often have we left Thee,

Oflen gone astray,

Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.
Brightly gleams our banner, <fec.

3 All our days direct us,-

Make us meek and mild.

By Thy Childhood's Paitern,

—

Mary's Holy Child.

Bid Thine Angels shield us.

When the storm-clouds lower.

Pardon Thou protect us

•At death's solemn hour.

Brightly gleams our banner, Ac.

4 Then with Saints and Angels,

May we join above,

Oflering prayers and i)raises,

At Thy Throne of love:

When the toil is over.

Then cornea rest and peace,

Jesu8 in His beuuty,

Songs that never cease,

linghti.N ghnims our banner,

Pointing to the sky.

Waving wanderers onward
To their home on hiirh. Amen.



iirorcfitsiouaL

Brightly gleams our banner.
Second Tune. Arthur Sullivan.211

J Treble voices in Unison. .
,

1. Brightly gleams our ban - nor. Pointing to the sky, Waving wanderers on - ward

0. J.

To tbeirhoraeon high. Journeying o'er the des-ert, Glad - ly thus we pray,

i S—P"t^jwr^^;^ U.J. u=3;E^Et^g

:^^ liOt^ -^-

f^T •p--~T^I

And with hearts u - nit - ed. Take our heav'nward way. Brightly gleams our ban - ner,

T'olnt-ing to the sky, Wav-ing wanderers on - ward to their home on high. Amen.



$toce$!9ional

^ T ry Come ye faithful, raise the anthem
J. Neander.

^^^l^^s^^^ f-^-^

I

\ Come, ye faith-ful, raise the an-them; Cleave the skies with shout-^ of praise;
|

'\ Sing toHim Who brought sal-va-tion, Wondrous in His works and ways: f

§^ f=t=^ ^-^

God e - ter - nal, Word In - car-nate,Whom the heav'n of heav'n's o-beys. A-men.

I

^^fE^M
2 Ere He raised the lofty mountains,

Formed the sea, or spread the sky.

Love eternal, free and boundless,

Moved the Lord of hfe to die;

Fore-ordained the Prince of princes

For the throne of Cahary.

3 Now above the sapphire pavement,
High in unapproach^d light,

Lo ! He lives and reigns for ever,

Victor after hard-won fight,

Wliere the song of the redeemed
Rings unceasing day and night.

4 Yet this earth He still remembers,
Still by Him the flock are fed

:

Yea, He gives them food immortal.

Gives Himself, the Living Bread;
Leads them where the precious Fountain

Fi'om the smitten Rock is shed.

5 Trust Him then, ye fearful pilgrims;

Who shall pluck you fi-om His hand ?

Pledged He stands for your salvation,

Pledged to give the promised land,

Where among the ransomed nations

Ye too round His throne shall stand. Amen.



^rorr-sgional

213
Forward ! be our watchword.

HiNRT Smart.

1. For-ward! be our watchword, Step and vole - es joined, Seek the things be- fore us,

Not a look be - hind : Burns the fle

1

pil - lar At our ar - my's head

;

'-^- -^ -g:
Who shall dream of shrink-ing, By our Cap - tain led f For-ward thro' the des - ert,

Through the toil and flght: Jor-dan flows be -fore us. Si -on beams with light ! A-men.

I

2 Forward, when in childhood
Bads the infant mind;

AD through youth and manhood.
Not a thought behind

:

Speed through reahns of nature,

Climb the steps of grace

:

Faint not till m glory

Gleams our Father's Face.
Fonvard, all the life-time,

Climb from height to height

:

Till the head be hoa^^
Till the eve be light

!

i

4 Glories upon glories

I lath our God prepared,
By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

Eye hath not l)eheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of the^e hath uttered
Thought or speech or wonl

;

Forward, marching eastward
Wliere the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight ! Amen.

3 Into God's high temple
Onward as we press.

Beauty spreads around us,

Born of holiness;

Arch, and vault and carving,
Lights of varied tone;

Softened words and holy,

Prayer and praise alone:

Every thought upraising
To our City bright.

Where the tribes assemble
Round the throne of Light
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^processional.

Forward go in glad accord.
Sir GBORGK J. Elvbt.

Ir For- ward cfo in ^lucl ac - cord,

5tG^^
Ye who know your ris - en Lord!

Let the strain of fer - vent love Lift each droop-ing heart a - bove.

t i \ >

^ j^ L_i:

=IPP5^

9!!=-*.

Dark and troublous though the dav,

-f&-

ii t ^ !

f: -^—#- '^t=i=^̂ M
Trust in Him Whose mi

t: * d
chtyHand Guards the Church and rules the land !

1. ^

A-MEN.

^ ^ ^ ^

^^
i^ii I'^^lii

Forward still!—and let the strain

Tell of triumph yet again

;

I'^or the Lord, Who reigns on high,

Lt^ads His own to victory:

Through the world's opi)osing might,

Tlirougli the galhciring gloom of night;

Strong in faith, lot holy song
Cheer us as we march along.

Now let all. as children dear.

In our Father's courts appoar;
Let the choral harmony
Tell the spirits' unity:

Here nor hate nor strif*^ l>e found:
Here let love and |>eace aboimd;
[iOt us offer, while we sing.

fiOyal hearts to 5»«»rve our Kin$;.

Forward go,despond no more

!

Jesus calls, and goes before

!

He will guard His chosen Bride,

He will never leave Her side :

Kingdoms ilourish and decay.

Heaven and earth will i)ass away;
Evermore the Church shall raise

Songs of triumph, joy, and praise.

Forward go!— the saints almve
Still prolong the strain ot love;

Soon may we, within the gate,

See with them our King in state:

There will He His choir unite,

All arrayed in ro))es of white;

There will songs of purest joy.

All their blisi^ful life employ. Amen.

I



iarorcsgional

215 Let our choir new anthems raise.

\ !

Arthur Sullivan.

fe!jL:-^_.^^^^i^-^ ;^^^=^
1. Let our

m

choir new an - thems raise, Wake tJie morn with glad - nesn:

-ffl.^ ^ .SL jsl :^ jS. .^z.

God Him - self to

J, r I

-^^:^

joy and praise Turns the mar- tyrs' sad- uess;

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -^ ^
-t5*-

'-^

lig [-^^=^^^r

—

q

Bright the day that won their crown, Opened heaven's brigh

Z5

t por - tal.

K i=H=
1

-

1 % \ G-—
1

L -^—

J

teSi * ^ 'J T^ ^^^^^ g-^^ 3z:

As they laid the mor - tal down, And put on th'im-mor - tal. A-men.

i^,^ ^ -r

i
2 Never flinched they from the flame,

From the torture never;
Vain the foeman's sharpest aim,

Satan's l)e3t endeavour;
For by faith they saw the Land
Decked in all its glory.

Where triumphant now they BtanO
With the victor's story.

3 Faith they had that knew not shame,
Love that could not languish,

And eternal hope o'ercame
That on<i moment's anguish.

Up and folloW; Christian men

!

Press through toil and sorrow

!

Spurn the night of fear, and then—
Oh, the gloriouB morrow I Amex.



O J f\ ^^ ^^^ ^""'^^ rejoicing.

1. On oar way re - joic - ing as we homeward move, Hearken to our prais - es.

O Tliou God of love ! Is there grief or sad - ness ? Thine it can - not be

m II >:-*Li
t

1 i^ 1

—

^E^ -m—m- :f -r ^^^
•7 -n^

Is onr sky be - cloud-ed ? Clouds are not from Thee ! On our way re - jolc - ing

m ^^^^^^M̂̂ -I b> 1*-^"^
ig P -

^

as we homeward move, Hearken to our prais-es, Thou God of love ! A - men.

k 1

—

^"V^

2 If with honest-hearted love for God and man,
Day by day Thou find us doing wliat we can,

Thou Who giv'st the seed-time wilt give large

increase,

Crown the head with blessings, fill the heart with

peace.

On our way rejoicing, &c.

3 On our way rejoicing gladly let us go;

Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished is our foe I

Christ without, our safety, Christ within, our joy;

Who, if we be faithful, can our hope destroy?

On our way rejoicing, &c.

4 Unto God the Father joyful songs we sing;

Unto God the Saatour thankful hearU« we bring;

Unto God the Spirit bow W(> and adore.

On our way rejoicing now and evermore

!

On our way rejoicing, &c. Amen.



^^rorfggtonal.

217 Onward, Christian soldiers.

FlKST TUNK. AUTUUB SCLI.IVAN.

i 1 1 1—. lO^ I . ,

-

,

^ r-T- ^- 1 1 J-

1. On-ward, Christian sol - dlers. Marching as to war, With the Ctobs of JEj^sus

T--^-^ -

>- -g-
.

-^ .-<• -s^ x r-

Ing on be - fore. Christ, the Roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a - gainst the foe,

For

1 11
ward in - to bat - tie See, His bau - ners go. On - ward, Christian sol - diers,

^ ^f^f S
1

i
1 T

m r43^^^ E=zS 0^7g^^fe^
March-ing as to war, With the Cross of Je-sus, Go-ing on be -fore. A - MEN.

-^- -m-

2 At the siini of triumph
Satiin'a host doth flee;

On, then. Christian soldij'rs,

On to victory.

Hell's foundations quiver

At the shout of praise;

Brothers, Uft your voices.

Loud your anthems raise.

Onward, <kc.

:i Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;

Brothers, we are treading

Where the Saints have Uu<l;

We are not divided,

All one body we,

One in hope and doctrine,

One in cliarity.

Oiiwartl, Ac.

Crowns and tli rones may ixirish,

Kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain

;

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail;

We have Chklsts own promLse,

And that cannot fail.

Onward, <fec.

Onward, then, ye people,

Join our happy throng.

Blend with ours your voices,

In the triumpli-soni^—

Glory, laud, and honour,

VnU) Christ the King,

This through countless ages,

Men and AngeLs sing.

Oa\«ani, Ac Amkn.



217^
J Marcato.

Onward, Christian soldiers.

Second Tune. Prom Plktel,

1. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March - ing as to war,

a. - - - - J

Christ, the Roy - al Mas - ter Leads a - gainst the foe,

(7A<?.-0u-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March - ing as to war,

m HH'-n^̂ ^ m
f\

For Chorus repeatfrom :^

For-ward in - to

With the Cross of

])at - tie

Je - sus

'J

r

^^Eg

5: *
See, His ban - ners ' go,

Go - ing on be - fore
1^

A- MEN.

J^^yN
2 At the sign of triumph

Satan's host doth llee;

On, then. Christian soldiers,

On to victory.

Hell's foundations quiver

At the shout of praise

;

Brothers, lift your voices.

Loud your anthems raise.

Onward, &c.

8 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;

Brothers, we are treading

Where the Saints have trod;

We are not divided.

All one body we,

One in hope and doctrine,

One in charity.

Onward, <fcc.

4 Crowns and thrones may perish.

Kingdoms rise and wane,
. But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain

;

Gates of Hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail;

We have Christ's own promise.

And that cannot fail.

Onward, &c.

5 Onwanl, then, ye people.

Join our happy throng.
Blend with ours your voices,

In the triumph-song

—

Glory, laud, and honour.
Unto Christ I lie King,

This through countless ages.

Men and Angels sing.

Onwan^ kc. Amen.



O T ^^ Sing, ye faithful, sing with gladness.
From Gluck.

^ -««- :^ ^^^mm
1. Sing, ye faitii-fiil, sing with gladness; Wake your no - blest, sweet-est strain:

!»- ^ 4f: -^ h2. IS: JisL

^ :& ^=^«^221

t—'

—

^-z:
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Willi the prais-es of your Sav-iour Let His house re-sound a - gain:
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.a.
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^=^ g^r^
T' 1 , 11

Him let all your rau - sic honour, And your songs ex - alt His reign. A-men.

^ f !-

e 3ZI22:

g I-i^ 3:
^

2 Sing how He came forth from Heaven,
l^wed Himself to Bethlehem's cave,

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture,

Bore the pain, the Cross, the grave.

Passed withm the gates of darkness,

Thence His banished ones to sava

S So He tasted death for all men.
He of all mankind the Head,

Sinless Onn among the sinfcil.

Prince of Life among the dead

;

So He wrought the full redemption,

And the captor captive led.

4 Now on high, yet ever with us,

From His Father's throne the Son
Rules and guides the world He ransomed.

Till the appointed work be done.
Till He see, renewed and perfect,

All things gathered into one.

6 Day of promised restitution !

Fruits of all His sorrows past!

When the crown of His dominions
He before the Throne shall cast,

And throughout the wide creation

God be ail in all at last.



219 We march, we march to victory.
Joseph Babnbt.
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1. We march, we march to vie
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to - ry, With the Cross of the Lokd be -
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us, With His lov - ing Eye look - ing down from the sky, And His
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Ho
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ly Arm spread o'er
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US,
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His Ho - ly Arm spread o'er us. We
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in the might of the Lord of Light In surplic'd train to meet Him ; And we
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put to flight the ar-mies of niicht, That the sons of the day may
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greet ilim, Tiie sons of the day may greet Him. AVe march, we march to
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vie - to - ry, With the Cross of the Lord be - fore us. With II i;^
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Eye look - in^ down from the sky, And His
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All verses except last.

I

Last verse only.
/7\

\ ^ ^Tl^ —#—^r ' ^^^—d—#—
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o'er

1

us,

\

His Ho - ly Arm spread o'er

2d rer«e.

US. The o'er us. A-MEK.
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The bands of the alien llee awav
^^'hen our chant goes up hke 'thunder,

And the van of the Lord, in serried array,
Cleaves Satan's ranks asunder.

We march, we march, <fec.

We tread to the roll of the organ swell.

With the watchword duly given

;

And we challenge the Prince'of the Hosts of
Hell

To fight for the Gates of Heaven,
We march, we march, &q.

4 Our sword is the Spirit of God on High, .

Our helmet is His salvation

;

Our banner the Cross of Calvary,

Our watchword -the Incarnation.

We march, we march, <fcc.

5 We tread in the might of the Lord of Hosts,
And we fear not man nor devil

:

For our Captain Himself guards well our
coasts,

To defend His Church from evlL

We march, we march, <fec.

6 And the choir of Angels with song awaits
Our march to the golden Sion

;

For our Captain has broken the brazen gates.

And burst the bars of iron

;

We march, we march, Ac.

7 Then onward we march, our arms to prove.
With the banner of Christ ^)efo^e us.

With His Ej-e of love looking down from above.
And His Holy Arm spread o'er us.

We march, we march, <fec.



Cijtigtmas (Carols.

220 Angels, from the realms of glory.
Dr. H. S. Cltlek.

^.
Organ. '

.
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1. An- ^els, from the realms of glo - ry Wing your flight o'er all the '

'
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I r^^^^=^
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^

earth; Ye who saug ere - a - tion's sto - ry,

^S

I
Chorus.

^ ^
It

Now pro - claim Mes - si - ah's birth ! Come and wor - ship

;

I I

^^ ^^ -0 f9-

^
4 »^ ,l!#i^^^^ « ^-j^.



ffiljristmaiei iffarolss.

I
F F T^^^

4=i-ip:
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I
Worship CuRisT,tlie new-born Kin< Worship Christ, the new-born Kim

I

]]

^lEr^

2 vShepherdSjin the field abiding.

Watchiuii; o'er your flocks by night,

Gf)D with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the Infant-hght:

Coine and worship

;

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations

;

Brighter visions beam afar:

h^eek the great Desire of nations.

Ye have seen His natal star:

Come and worship;

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 .Saints, before the altar bending.

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In His temple shall appear:

Come and worship

;

Worship Christ, the new-bom King.

§Mm.



221 Christ is born of maiden fair.
Dr. Gauntli

^^i^^y= î
fi

s r̂=^1^1
1. Christ is born of mai - den fair; Hark the her -aids in the air, Thus a-

^^^g^^^
P >--T~^ *

dor- incr des - cant there, "In

I I

,^^—
I

•

* . r S

l-U^H

2 Shepherds saw those Angels bright,

CarolUng in glorious light;

••God, His Sox is born to-niglit,

In excehiis gloria."

3 Christ is come to save mankind.

As in holy page we find.

Therefore this song ])ear in mind,

''In excelsis gloria.''



CI|)rij3tma!S ittarols

/^ /% ^* Come and hear the grand old story.

S. B. Saxton.

ag -^ <g-

1. Come and hear the grand old sto - ry, Sto - ry of tlio a - ges past;

32:

-72—̂ CL
g^^g^^^

^ ^s
All earth's an - nals far sur - pass - ing, Sto - ry

^

C7io »•!/*.

K^ -^ -^ <^!5^ -_ <5^ ifJ: ^^T^
I

^
I

No - blest, tru - est, Old - est. new - est, Fair

=^=^:
•i^- -^

est. rar - est

^1

^]
CrM.

::^:

Ritard.

Sad - (lest, glad - dest. That the world has ev

^ '2Si
»-

er known.

I

2 Chrlst, the Father's Son eternal,

Once was born a Son of man;
HeWho never knew ])eginning.

Here on earth a life began.

Noblest, truest, &c
3 Here in David's lowly city,

Tenant of the manger-bed,
Child of everlasting ages,

Mary's Infant lays His head.

Nobl(«t. tnioiit, Ac. Amrn.

A-mf:\.

m^



iffii)mtmag CTarols.

Cradled all lowly. ch-gottnod.

Adapted for Children^ Voices by

Gko. Wm. Warrkn.

:J:

(Playthetctwobarsbefm-eeachversf.) \. Cr& - iWed all low
^^

^I^E^SS ±=i--

ly, Be -hold the Sav-iour

•

—

Cres-

-a-

Chiia, A Be - Ing

rt=*=f

ho In dwell - ing rude and wild,

§S -0-^

Ne'er

ts:

Ores

Of mon-arch proud and great.

—w—
Who

grasp'd a na-t ion's fate. So glorious as the man-ger-bed of Beth

±
3=^ i

No longer son'ow
As without hope, earth

!

A brighter morrow^
Dawn'd with thai Infant's birth

!

Our sins were great and sore,

But tliese th*e Saviour bore,

And God was wroth no more,
His Own Son was the Child That lay in Bethlehem.

Bal^ weak and wailing,

111 lowly village stall

Thy glory veiling.

Thou cam'st to die for all!

The sacrifice is done,

The world's atonement won
Till time its course hath run.

Jesu, Saviour ! Morning Star of Bethlehem.
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(ffifjtiBtmas Carols.

Holy night ! peaceful night.

1. Ho - ly night ! peace - ful night ! All is dark, save the light,

Yon - der where they sweet vi - gil keep O'er the Babe Who in si - lent sleep,

'V

[A
J J^ -^ .^ -1 ,^ 1 PfE^E^E- &- ~r=^ fll

§=—«— «—^ ~^ *-j

Rests in hea - veu - ly

-] M ST nsi- s^

peace.

1 * -
•

Eests in hea - yen -

s

ly peace.
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:
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-•^^=^*-—HI

2 Holy night ! peaceful night

!

Only for shepherds' sight,

Came blest visions: of Angel throngs,
With their loud .1 .uia fjongs,

Sayinic, Jesls is come,
Saying, Jesus is coined

|3 Holy night ! peaceful night

!

Child of^Heav'n ! ! how bright
Thou didst smile on us when Thou wast born \

Blest indeed was that happy mom.
Full of heavenly joy,

Full of heavenly joy.

^i;



eti)rigtmas CTarols;.

+ Good Christians, rise, this is the morn.225
j/ H Solo.—Soprano or Tenor.m ^ ^s

N. B. W.
/7^

L Good Christians, rise, this is the morn When Christ our Sav-iour He was born,

Allfgretto.
^ ^
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All in a stable so low - Iv,
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At Beth - le - hem in Ga - li - lee.
/7\
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Chorus.

A— Ritnrd.

^
Re-joice! our Saa' - iour, Pie Avas born On Christ-mas day, in the mom - ing.
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Ritard.
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Re-joice! our Say- iour, He was born On Christ-mas day, in the morn -in^
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«ri)t^i!Stmas (Parolis.

2 There pilgrims who in countries far

Hud seen by niglit Christ's natal star,

Now, lowly bending, presents bring,

An offering to their God and King.

Rejoice ! our SA'^^ouR, &c

3 Then rise, good Christians ! rise and sing

Hosannas to the new-bom King I

And with angelic hosts above

Proclaim to earth (Jon's perfect love.

Rejoice ! our SA^^ouR, &c.

4 Now blazing yule logs crown the hearth,

Diffusing warmth with light and mirth

;

Now oft the Christmas tale is told

Of Christmas deeds in days of old.

Rejoice ! our Saviour. &c.

5 Now holly boughs bedeck the wall,

In lowly cot, and lofty hall;

Now Christmas gambols quaint and rare

Divert the sad, and banish care.

Rejoice ! our Saviour, &c.

6 Then open wide the stately hall,

And banquet spread for great and small

;

And we, with garlands gay, will luring

The tuneful harp, and ever sing.

Rejoice ! our Saviour, &c.

Note. The flrst verse is from an old English Carol, the chorus of which l^ quoted by Mr. Irving in

the Sketch Book.

"Ix the century preceding the present, as midnight approached, the Carol-Singers and Bell-

Ringers prepared to asher in the morning of the Nativity with the usual rejoicings, so that all at once
bells ring in the middle of the night; singing was heard, and bands of music went playing through

the towns and villages and outskirts, and round about to all the principal houses of the country

famiUes.

" In the West of England the Carol-.Singers often iLsed to repair to the Church-Porch, or to the

Porch of some ancient house, to sing-in Christmas morning.
'• Tbe following scene is describe^l by the author of the ' Sketch-Book,' on his visit to Yorkshire at

lals time of the year. He awoke in the night with the sound of music beneath his window, which
then floated off to a distance. Tlien there was singing, which sorinded in the porch. ' In the morn-
ing,' he says, 'as I lay musing on my pillow, I heard the sound of little feet pattering outside of the

door, and a whispering consultation. Presently, a choir of small voices chanted forth an old Christ-

mas Carol, the burden of which was—

' Rejoice ! onr Saviour, He was bom
'On Cbriatmas-day, in the morning.' "

ehrittmcu, 1S57. N. B. W.
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/^o (S
Hosanna to King David's Son

Dr. H. S. Cutler.
Solo.—For Prelude play the first Eight Bars.

^ ^ izztnti: ^ a
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1. Ho-san-na to King David's Son, De - scend-ed from the heavenly throne ; In

wi^S1

V^i

m ^^i ^~^^^̂
Christ-mas songs we hail His birth, Who brought sal - va - tion to the earth.

ll^Erag^EE^g^ -M SP

Cliimes or Organ.
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Ho - san- na to King

Pi

Ho - san - na to King Da-vid's Son,

^ J .1 .—
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Chimes or Organ.
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2 Hosanna to the new-born Child,

or Virgin Motlier, mo(>k and mild!
In manger-cradlo see Him laid,

By AVTioni the earth and heavens were made.
Hosanna to the Wonderful! &c.

3 Hosanna to the Incarnate Word,
In Bethlehem born ! The mighty God !

Our hearts and tongues with joy shnll raise

Their glad hosannas to His praise I

Hosanna to the mighty God I &c.

m
With shepherds on Judea's plains,

With Angels in their nobler strains;

Let our hosannas joyful rise

To join the anthems of the skies !

Hosanna, everlasting Father ! <fec.

Let every nation, every voice,

In merry Christmas songs rejoice;

Both old and young with gladness sing,

That Christ is born to be our King !

Hosanna to the Prince of Peace 1



CtirijTitmas ifarol^,

22-7 -^ It came upon the midnight clear.

Rev. Dr. J. B. DTKRa.

From An - gels bend - ing near the earth, To touch their harps of gold;

J _ ^ -^ Pi Ti T

I
-11

'Peace on the earth, good - will

m̂ j_ :£

men, From Heavns all- gra-cious

7^^—^-t^r^ 1
'

! - ! ^ I '^^
,^-^c ^ '1
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<s> J =9=
S- "Li

—^^—>-? ^hfJ
Kinir:" The world in sol- emn still - ness lay, To

liiS-2^-^Jjv, 1r^i^- —*—=^=-P— ^ _p, fS^
,
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1

U
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bear

2 Still through the cloven skies they come,
Witli peaceful wini^s unfurl'd:

And still their heavenly music floats

OVr all the weary world

:

Above its sad and lowly plains
They Ijend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessM Angels sing.

3 O ye beneath life's crushing load.
Whose forms are l>ending low,

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow

!

the An - gels sing.

i
Look now ! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:
rest beside the weary road,

And hear the Angels sing.

For lo! the days are hastenmg on.

By projihets seen of old.

When with the ever-circling years

Shall come the time foretold,

When the new heaven and earth shall own
The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the Angels sing. Amen.



rs ryQ Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day I

SAMTTEt Smith.
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1. Joy fills our in - most hearts to - day ! The Roy - al Child is

T^- i

born:
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And An - gel hosts in glad ar - ray His Ad - vent keep this morn.

J
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I
lie - joice, re - joice ! Th'In-car - nate Word Has come on earth to dwell

;

^ A
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1
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No sweet -er sound than this is hearc] —Em - man - u - ell AiMEN.

^ ?^
^ #- -4- -»- •#-

:s;^na
Low at the cradle-tlirone we bend,
We wonder and adore

;

And feel no bliss can ours transcend,
No joy was sweet before.

Rejoice, rejoice! &c.

For us the world must lose its charms
Before the manger-shrine,

When, folded in Thy mother's arms,
We see Thee, Babe divine.

Rejoice, rejoice ! &c.

4 Thou Light of uncreated Light,

Shine on us, Holy Child;
That we may keep Thy Birthday bright,
With service umloliled.

Rejoice, rejoice! «fcc, Amen.

From Thk CinxniiEN's Hymnal.
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229' Little children, can you tell ?

J. I. T.

1st vn-se SoJo, Ok rest in Chortu.

jfl|: .—r—r i-fiTr-h~4^^̂̂ =i^
1. Lit - tie chil-dreii, can you toll? Do you know the sto - ry well?

g^ ^iT-h-t-^^S ^5
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Ev - 'ry girl and ev - *ry l^oy, Why the An -gels sing for joy,

On the Christ-mas morn inir? Syvi.

-t9-

^ '

i

2 Yes, we know the story well;

Listen now, and hear us tell

Ev'r}' girl and ev'r}' boy
'Why the Angels sing for joy
On the Christmas morning,

3 Sliepherds sat upon the ground,
Fleecy flocks were scattered round,
When a brightness filled tlie sky,
And a song was heard on high
On the Christmas niorninir.

I

4 " Joy and peace," the Angels sang,

Far the pleasant echoes rang;
" Peace on earth ! to men good-will,"

Hark ! the Angels sing it still

On tlie Christmas morning.

5 For a little Ba))e that day
Cradled in a manger lay,

Born on earth our Lord to be;

This tlie wondering Angels see

On the Christmas morning.

C Joy our little hearts shall fill,

Peace and love, and all good-will

;

This fair Babe of Bethlehem,
Children loves, and blesses them
On the Christmas morning.
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tf'ljcistmas tCatolB.

No more sadness now, nor fasting.

Artdur S. Sollitan,

I

fea^¥^ lit i m
4^:=i^

5
1. No more sad-nesa now, nor fast-ing: Now we put our grief a .-ay

^t|=^ ^
'

i~i~i^̂ i iS

God came down, the Ev - er - last-in<:;, Tuk - ini; hu - man flesh, to - day.

I ^m
d^-s

"* ^ . -# -# -•

God came down on earth a stranger, Work-ing out His

-^i:=^-rr—

^

migh-ty

le^i^ a
g

plan

;

^p

2 There were sheplierds once abiding

In the field to watch by night.

And they saw the clouds dividing

And tlie sky above was bright;

And a glory shone around them
On the grass as they were laid;

And a holy Angel found them.

And their hearts were sore afraid.

"Fear ye not" he said, "for cheerful

Are the tidings that I bring,

Unto you, so weak and fearful,

Cfirist is born, the Lord and King.'

As tlu^ Angel told the story

Of the Saviour's lowly IVirth,

Multitudes were singing "Glory
Be to God, and peace on earth !

"

4 Since Thy love for our salvation.

Saviour, covered Thee with shame,

Let Thy Church, in every nation,

Sing'the glory of Thy Name

;

Let Thy Holy Sriurr make us

Full "of humbleness and love.

Like Thyself, until Thou take us

To our Fatukk's House above. Amen.



/^ Q T + Our Christmas Tree is decked once more
^ Dr. U. S. CUTLlLTLER.

Solo,

Christ-mas Tree la dcck'd once more, In joy we meet a - round; "
It

--£—^ * • - - - - - - J^^

I I
I

-— -— --r- ^—
Chriatmaa Tree is for - ev^ bright. It shines with ev-er-last-ing Ught

2 Our Christmas Tree is fresh and green,
Whil«« skies are cold and drear;

Its harvest store of fruit ia seen,

When winter blights the year.

The Christmas Tree is an ever-green, <tc.

3 Our Christmas Tree is shining bright,

While evening shades surround;
Thus Gk)D doth give His children light.

When darkness falls around.
The Christmas Tree is an ever-green, Ac.

4 Kind friends ! whose hands have deck'd this Tree,

Our grateful thanks receive;

Yat, Lord! for Christmas joys, to Thee
Our highest praise we give.

The ChrLstmaa Tree is an ever-green, Ac.
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IrraXJ

Once again, O blessed time.
Rev. Dr. J. B. Dykes.
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1. Once a - gain^ O bless- ed time, Thank-ful hearts em - brace thee
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ittijristmas <Carols,

9-

But the •'Great Joy" uev

m m
IN

2 Ouce again the Holy Night
Breathes its blessing tender;

Once again the Manger Light
Sheds its gentle splendour;

O could tongues by Angels taught
Speak our exultation

In the Virgin's Child that brought
All mankind Salvation

!

3 Welcome Thou to souls athirst,

Fount of endless pleasure

:

Gates of Hell may do their worst,

While we clasp our Treasure

:

Welcome, though an age like this

Puts Thy Name on trial.

And the Truth that makes our bliss

Pleads against denial

!

4 Yea, if others stand apart,

We will press the nearer;

Yea, O best fraternal Heart,
We will hold Thee dearer;

Faithful lips shall answer thus
To all faithless scorning,

" Jesus Christ is God with us,

Born on Christmas morning."

5 So we yield Thee all we can,

Worsliip, thanks, and blessing;

Thee true God, and Thee true Man
On our knees confessing;

While Thy Birthday morn we greet
With our best devotion,

Bathe us, O most true and sweet

!

In Thy Mercy's ocean.

G Thou That once, 'mid stable cold,

Wast in liabe-clothes lyinir,

Thou Whose Altar-veils enfold
Power and Life.undying.

Thou Whose Love bestows a worth
On each poor endeavour.

Have Thou joy of this Thy Birth
In our praise for ever.

r -I
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/J
r\^ See amid the winter's snow.

y ^ Solo. (TrebU or Tenor alternately.)

1. See a - mid the win - ter's snow, Born for

Mod.

Sir John Goss.

' ^

on earth be - low.

See the ten - der Lamb ap-pears, Prom-ised from e ter - nal years.

f m *=!= 2q=

-^^-f-

m ^
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Chorus, ff
\—. fv_

^S=g
Hail! Thou ev - er - bless - ed morn I Hail, Re-demp-tion's hap - py dawn!

Wl =^
I ^^^S- f

Sin£

IS--

throu2:h all ru sa - lemJe Christ is born in Beth - le - hem.
^ -^ -^ ^

1 u—1—

"

'

' As we watched at dead of night,

Lo, we saw a wondrous light

;

Angels singing peace on earth.

Told us of theSAViouR's Birth."

Hail ! Thou ever-blessM, &c.

Sacred Infant, all Di\ine,

What a tender love was Thine;
Thus to come from highest bliss

Down to such a world as this !

Hail ! Thou ever-blessfed, &c.

I I

Lo, within a manger lies

HeWlio built the starry skies;

He, Who throned in height sublime,
Sits amid the Cherubim

!

Hail ! Thou ever-blessed, &c.

Say, ye holy Shepherds, say.

What your joyful news to-day

;

Wherefore have ye left your sheep
On the lonely mountain steep ?

Hail ! Thou ever-bless6d, «fec.

6 Teadi, teach us, Holy Cliila,

By Thy Face so meek and mild,

Teach us to resemble Thee,
In Thy sweet humility !

Hail ! Thou cver-bless^d, «fec.
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Ctiristmas; Carols.

Sing, sing for Christmas.
fr. W. ROUSSRAIT.

1. Sing, sing for Christmas ! Welcome hap - py day ! For Christ is born, our

Loud and clear

^^ ^
To praise our Lord anc Sav - lOUR,

m-
ite:£^ r—-

itsa:

P
Ritard. ^

Chorus. A tempo.

^3f ^ ^t=^ s-5=
Sing, sing for Christmas ! "Welcome hap - i)y day

!

^- V • -y- ,-g- -g- / ^ ^ *
-^

in the man - ger lay. For

4^
itord.

Chrict is born our Sav - iour, To take our sins a

^-

wav,

-Sr

—

r

Tell, tell the story

Of the wondrous night
When shepherds who were watching

Their flocks till morning Ught,
Saw Angel hosts from Heaven,
Heard the Angel voice.

And 80 were told the tidings

Which makes the world rejoice.— C'Ao.

Soft, softly shining,

Stars were in the sky.

And silver fell the moonlight
On hill and mountain high,

When suddenly the night
Outshone the briglit mid day.

With Angel hosta who herald
*

The reign of peace for aye.— C^o.

Hark, hear them singing,

Singing in the sky,

'Be worship, honour, glory,

And praise to God on high

!

Peace, peace, good-will to men
Born the Cliild from Heaven!

The CiiRisT, the Lord, the Saviour,
The Son to you is given V'—Cho.

Sing, sing for Christmas

!

Echo, earth, the cry

Of worship, honour, glory,

And praise to God on high !

Sing, sing the joyful song,

Let it never cease.

Of glory in the highest,

On earth, good-will and peace.- ('hv.
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4, We sing the Birth was born to-night.

E. J. Hopkins. 187S.
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1. We sing

•

the Birth

-0-

was boru to - iiii^ht, The
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life and light; The An - gel so did sound it, And like the ravished
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shep - herds said

:
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Who saw the light, and

*

—
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1 '/ 1

were a - fraid,

1 .

Yet

2-^-^ y ^ y—1
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j
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^

SEH
searched, and true they found it, Yet searched, and true they found

^ ZJ^ *
^
2 The Son of God, the Eternal King,
That did us all salvation bring,

And freed the soul from danger;
He Whom the whole world could not take,

The Word,Which heaven and earth did make
Was now laid in a manjrer.

F t;

3 The Father's wisdom willed it so.

The Son's obedience knew no No,

Both wills were in one stature

;

And as that wisdom had decreed,

The Word was now made Flesh indeed,

And took on Ilim our nature.

4 "NMiat comfort by Him do we win,

Who made Himself the price of sin,

To make us heirs of Glory!

To see this Babe, all innocence,

A martyr born in our defence;

Can man forget this story ?
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* While shepherds watched their flocks.

. vr AUfgrftto

236 Gko. Wm. Wabbbn.

i^ iT-ry r r
f

* 1. While shep-herds watch 'd their flocks by night, All

-9—

r
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on the ground,

f

seat- ed
,»/

The An - gel of the Lord came down, Aud

i^
^.1 -1 - ' -— K- ^^' s, 0^1

glo - ry shone a - round. And glo - ry

fi—r-
shone a -

-f ri

round.
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' Fear not " said he, for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind

:

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind.

3 "To you, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord;
And this shall be the sign

:

4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall find.

To human view display'd,

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands.

And m a manger laid."

6 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith

Appear'd a shining tlirong

Of Angels, praising God, and thus
Address'd their joyful song:

6 "All glory ]>e to God on high,

And to the earth be peace;
Good-will henceforth from Heaven to men

Begin, and never cease."

-3^- S=™
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We Three Kings of Orient are.

WT>rds and Music by Jr.

'^k^3=^ K [*>
f
N ^

1. We Three
5. Glo - nous
L MILOHIOR.

Kings of O - ri - ent are, Bear-ing gifts we tra-verse a-
now be - hold Him a - rise, King, and God, and Sac - ri

^fc& ?=s^ ^f=3=f
1. We Three
5. Glo - rious

1 BALTHAZAR.

Kings of - ri - ent are. Bear - ing gifts we tra-verse a -

now be - hold Him a - rise, King, and God, and Sa - cri -

^fc^ ^ ^5r=f5: •**•*

i ^ ^r"=ri V ^ ^^
wm :t^

^^i—r- ^--fJ

far,

fice:

Field

Heav'n
and foun-tain, Moor and mountain, Fol-low-ing yon - der
sings Al - le - lu - jah : Al - ie - lu - jah the earth re -

Star,

plies.

i *-^ t£
lin, Fol - low - ing yon - de

m

far,

fice;

Field

Heav'n
and foun-tain, Moor and mountain, j? 01 -low -ing j^on - aer
sings Al - le - lu - jah: Al- le - lu-jah the earth re

Star,

plies.

-#—

^

^ ^ -^=¥=
it 1 f

N. B.—Each of verses 2, 3, and 4, is Buug as a solo, to the music of Gaspard's part iu the Ist and 6th
erses, the ncconipnniment and chorus being the same throughout. Only verses 1 and 5 are sung as a
trio. Men's voic«!8 are be8t for the parte of the Three Kings, but the music is set in the G clef for the
accommodation of children.
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Chortle-
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Star of Won - dt r, w^tar

'-^ t^m
of Night, Star with Key »1 Beau - t.y

^^^̂ ^^^^̂ ^t3:^^^^
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bright. West-ward lead - ing, Still pro-ceed-ing, Guide up to Thy per - feet

- #. ^ ± #. A ^ ^

^ :t k 5S3^^^

ss ^
Gaspaki).

2 Born a King on Bethlehem plain,

Gold I l)ring to crown Him again,

King for ever,

Ceasing never
Over us all to reign.

O Star, &c.

Melchior.

3 Frankincense to oflTer have I,

Incense owns a Deity nigh:

. Prayer and i)raising

All men raising,

Worship Him God on High.
Star. Sec.

Balthazar.

4 Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of irathering gloom;

Sorrowing, sighing,

Bleeding, dying.

Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.
O Star, «fcc. Amen.



238*
Allegro.

As with gladness men of old.

Dr. H. S. Cutler.

TiH^ XJ
Solo.

^-'^

1. As with lilad-npss men of

,

*
I I i 1

I -^-

old

m
Did the

I

2,uid

A
iwi^ star be -

:^ ^ i
hold; As

I

with

I^ 3^

joy they hailed its light, Lead-in< ward, beaming- Ijright,

.

Chorus,

^- ^^ iii^S
So most gracious Lord may

I "ill Ev-er-morebe led to Thee. MEN.

As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed;
There to bend the knee before

Ilim Whom Heaven and earth adore;

So may we with willing feet

Ever seek the mercy-seat.

As they offered gifts most rare

At that manger rude and bare;

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ! to Thee our heavenly King.

Holy Jesu, every day
Keep us in the narrow way; •

And, when earthly things are past,

Bring our ransomed souls at last

"Where they need no star to guide,

Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

In the heavenly country bright

Need they no created liglit;

Tliou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,
Thou its Sun which goes not down;
There for ever may we sing-

Alleluias to our Khig. Amen.

4
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dfa^ttx (ffarolg.

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain.

Artiili SlLLrVAN.

is m m
Come, yo

^*:

faith- lul, i\.is:o the

& •-

stniin Of tii-uinph-ant -rUul - ncss;

^ #. f: ^2- -g-

g^ g^
1

^^^?f^^
God hath brouixht His Is ni - (1

^
In - to joy from sad - n"ss:

^5'- -/5

m^ B^ :^: fc?^^^^
loosed froi3n Pharaoh's hit - ter Aoke

3^
Ja - cob's sons and daugh - tcrs

:

*^ ^
^li

Led them with un-raoistened foot Throuii;h the Red . tM ters.

^:
^^ii]

2 'Tis the sprinc; of souls to-day:

Christ hath hurst His prison;

And from three days' sleep in death
As a sun hath risen

:

All the winter of our sins,

Lon2: and dark, is fl3'in;r

From His Li;z:ht. to Whom we give
Laud and i)rai:5(' undying,

4 Alleluia now we cry
To our King Immortal,

Who triumphant hurst the bars
C)f the tomb's dark portal;

Alleluia, with the Son
God the? Vatuer praising;

Alleluia yet again
To the Sj'Iiut raisinir. Amen.

3 Now the Queeu of seasons, bright

With the Day of splendour.

With the royal Feast of feasts,

Com(>s its joy to render,

Comes to glad Jerusalem,
Who with tnie affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesu'f Resurrection.



240"
(faster (ffavolsi.

Christ is risen ! Alleluia

!

Henry Wilson.

1. Christ ia ris - en! Al - Ic - lu - ia! Rls- en our vie- to- rious Head! Sing His

prais-es! Al le - lu - ia! CiimsT is ris - eu from the dead I Grate-ful - ly our hearts a

dore Him, As His light once more ap - pears, Bowing down in joy be - fore Him, Ris - ing

up from grief and tears: (Jhuist is ris- en! Al - le - lu - ia! Ris - en our vic-to-rious

r I i

j-rtrrCzzzzBrpzrzgzit^ ^^^^ I U P—p-f—f— ' "^^

2 Christ is risen ! all the sadness
Of our Lenten fast is o'er,

Through the opcm gates of gladness
He returns to life once more:

Death and hell before Him bending,
He doth rise, the Victor now,

Ange'is on His steps attending
Glory round His wounded brow;
Cho.—Christ is risen ! Ac.

Christ is risen ! all the sorrow
That last evening round Him lay,

Now hath found a glorious moiTow
In the rising of to-day:

And the grave its first-fruits giveth,

Springing up from holy ground,
He was dead, but now He l^veth,

He was lost, but He is found:
Cho.—Christ is risen ! &c.

4 Christ is risen! henceforth never
Death or hell shall us enthrall,

Be we Christ's, in Him for ever

We have triumph'd over all;

All the doubting and dejection

Of our trembling hearts have ceased,

*Tis His day of Resurrection !

Let us rise and keep the Feast:

Cho. —Christ ia risen ! <fec.

A
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rs A T Days grow longer, sunbeams stronger.
^

"T" (iKO. Wm. WakRKN, 1862.

MtHlerato.

r^-r^-j'-rr^^^
I. Days grow long - er, sun - beams strong-er. Eas - ter - tide makes all things new;

V—tr—ti—

"

^ps
t. mo^o.

}c=rp5fc=i
.^ _a''«" :^-:^J^-i^i^ii

I^nt Is ban-islied. sa(l-nes3 van-ished; CnKis^r hath ris - en, rise we too!

rN

rr\f a tempo.

yt—^^—N-

GhriBt-mas meet - ings, Twelfth night greet-ings, Whit - sun sports are glad and gay

f^^^ s-

^=* KEEi=

But the light - est aud the bright -est of our feasts Is Eas - ter Day.

0- -0-

^^^mmm^^m^
Ri-peat from the sign ^•/or symphony.

2 Eartlily story cro\vn.s with glory

Hiin who earlhly foes o'ercame:
Victor's laurel ends the (juurrel;

Honour fl wells about HisKume:
Vanquish'd legions, couquer'd regions,

Kings deix)fle(l an<l princes bound,—
Exultation, acclamation,

Fill His ears and flout around.
Alleluia ! Blessed Feast of Eufiter Dav.

3 Then unending and transcending
Be tlie glory of the Son:

For transcendent and resplendent
Was the vict'ry He hath won

:

Death hath yielded, life is shielded,

Satan bound, and Hell in chains:

Chased is terror, fled is error.

Grief is past, and joy remains.

*||: Alleluia! Blessfed Feast of Easter Day.
|i

;

* 'id time slowly, aud with all power.
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/ Allegro.

Jesus Christ is risen to-day.
Dr. H. S. Cutler.

It I 11
Je - sus Christ irf risen tu -day, From the tomb where - in He lay:

m,£::
J:
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Shin-inof An-ijrels raise the strain : Mor-tuls ech - back a- eain. A-men.
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2 God's creation si)rin2:s anew.
Heaven opens on our view;

Jesus Christ liath buret the gmve,
Sinners to release and save.

3 Sun of Rio-ht^ousness ! the Light

Of this Easter morning bright,

Springs through all the mists of sin

;

Make us pure and clean within.

4 May we then, like Thee arise

Glad, triumphant to the skies

;

Scattering shades of death away,
Rising to immortal daA". Amen.

(246):
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Let .the merry church-bells ring.

Dr. Henry S. Cdtlkr.

AUeffTo.

-4-

^E^5'-E=S
SEE'

^
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^1
I I 1. Let the merry cliurch-bells ring

;
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Hence with tears and sigh - ing, Frost and cold have fled from spring;

.g-_-

=F :S
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I

cen - - do.
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Life hath conquered dy - ing. Flowers >.re smiling, fields are gay, Sunny is the

I r^

i^^^^^mmT^ J—
weath - er, With our ris - ing Lord to - day, All things rise to - geth - er.

Let the birds sing out again,
From their leafy chapel

;

Praising Him, with Whom in vain
Satan sought to grapple.

Sounds of joy come fast and thick.
As the breezes flutttr;

Resurrexil, non est hie,

Is the strain they utter.

3 Let the past of grief be past,
This our comfort giveth;

He was slaiu on Friday last,

But to-day He liveth.

Mourning heart must needs be gay.
Nor let sorrow vex it,

Since the a ery grave can say,

Christus resurrcxU.
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Lift up, lift up your voices now.

WA.LTER B. Gilbert, Miis. B. Ozon.

,«^

—

pppil^iiifiii^^it=j

1. Lift up, lift up your voic-es now! The whole wide world re-joic-es uow;

Siiiii^^tlisiii^^^pJ

The LoBD hath triumphed glorious - ly, The Loed shall reign victorious - ly

!

bjiii^^^iggiigiiigPig
22
^EE

2. In vtun with stone the cave they barr'd, In vain the watch kept ward nd guard;

S!»*»l=iiiiilii^&Eiil^iii?lg]

zrd:
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Ma - jes-tic from the spoil-ed tomb, In pomp of triumph Christ is come! Amen.

3 He binds in chains the ancient foe,

A countless host He frees from woe

;

And Heaven's high portal open flies,

For Christ has risen, and man shall rise.

4 And all He did, and all He bare,

He gives us as our own to share;

And hope and joy and peace begin,

For Chbibt has won, and man shall win

5 O VioTOB, aid us in the fight,

And lead thro' death to realms of light;

We safely pass where Thou hast trod

;

In Thee we die, to rise to God.

6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free.

Glad Alleluia raise to Thee

;

And ever with the heavenly Host

Praise Fathbb, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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The Day of Resurrection,

J. C. Knox.
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1. The Day of Ro - sur -
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t?r - nal. From thia world to the sky, Our
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Christ halhijroughtua o - - ver, With hymns of- vie - to - ry.
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A-MBN.
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2 Our hearts be ])ure from eril,

Tliat we may see aright
The Lr>RD in rays eternal

Of resurrection-light;

And, listening to His accenta,
May hear, so calm and plain,

His own "All hail! " and, hearing,
May raise the victor-strain.

—i—r—

r

3 Now let the heavens be joyful

!

Let earth her song begin !

Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein

!

Invisible and visible,

Their notes let all things blend.

For Ci I HIST the I^)rd hath risen,

Our Joy that hath no end. Ambn.



246" Welcome, happy morning.
J. H. CO»NXIX.

Lrisk.

' Welcome, liap - py morn-ing !"age to age sliall say;

4-

HeU to - day la

2 Maker jind Redeemer, Life and Health of all,

Thou, fiom Heaven beholding liuinan Uiiture's fall,

Of the Father's God-hkad true and only Son,
Manhood to deliver, Manluxxl didst j)ul on:
Hell to-day is vauqniahed, Heaven ia won to-day.

j» 3 Thou, of Life the Author, death didst undergo,
rieud the path of darkness, saving strength to show,

«r«. ("oine tlien. True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word;
'Tis Thine own third morning, rise, O buried Lord!
''Welcome, happy morning!'' age to age bhall say.
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^ . „^ All is bright and cheerful round us.
^^ y Ubnrt Wii^ov.

/ U't7A auimation. .

All is bright and choer-ful round us, All a - bove is soft and blue:

J^. n ^ r- ,* I

^^mmmm^^^^
Sprinu: at last hath come and found us; Spring and all its plea-sures too:

r *
I

:*T- mm p^f^
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Eve- ry flower is full of glad - ness, Dew is bright, and buds are gay:

^^m

fm^^^m^^i^^^^
^;:

E.irth, with all its sin and sad-ness, Seems a hap - py i)lace to - day,

4-3E^ -m 1 p.. 4- .^P 1- r-. i^i
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Earth, with all ita sin and sadness, Seems a hap-py place to-day. A - men.

•|^- • / J. J J . -> J , i . n - I IUu ^^l^^g^^
2 If the flowers that fade so quickly,

If a day that ends in night.
If the skies that clouds so thickly

(Jften cover from our siLTJit, —
If thf'y all huveuo much beauty.
What mu.st be GkjD's land of rest,

Where His sons that do their duty.
After many toils are blest ?

.3 There are leaves that never wither;

There are flowers that ne'er decay:
Nothing evil gootli thither;

Nothing iiood is k<"|)t away.
They that canic from trilnilalion.

V/ashe(l tliolr rob«>s and madr them white,

Out of every tongue an<l nation,

Now have rest, and peace, and light.

Amkn.
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2zLo* Sing, O Heavens, O earth, rejoice!
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2 Bniis(id is the serpent's head,
Hell is vauqiiish'd, Death is dead,

And to Christ, gone up on high,

Captive is captivity.

Alleluia

!

3 All His work and warfare done,

He into His Heaven is gone,

And, beside His Father's throne,

Now is pleading for Eis own.
Alleluia

!

4 Asking gifts for sinful men,
That He may come down again.

And, the fallen to restore.

In them dwell for evermore.
Alleluia

!

5 Sing, O Heavens ! O earth, rejoice I

Angel hnrp, and human voice.

Round Him, in His glory, rai^^e

Tour ascended Saviour's praise.

Alleluia ! Amen.



INDEX OF HYMNS.

6 Abiile with me •. Henry Francis Lyte, 1847.

120 Above the clear blue sky "Church Hymn* mnd TuneJi."

121 A gentle ami a boly Child Cecil F. Alexander.

26 A great and mighty wonder S. Anatolius, 458, tr. J. At. NeaU.
55 Alleluia. Alleluia floating o'er the crystal sea Crerard Moultrie.

54 Alleluia. Alleluia, heaven and earth, E. Wiglesworth.
41 Alleluia, song of sweetuees 13(A century, variedfrom J. M. Neale.

49 -A-U glory, laud, and honour 9<A century, tr. J. M. Neale.

34 All hail the I^^rd's Anointed James Montgomery, 1822.

94 All h:id the power oi Jesus' Name Edward Ferronet, 1780.

122 1

247 I

^^ ^^ bright and cheerful round ns John Mason Neale.

6 All praise to Thee, my God, this night Bishop Ken, 1709.

123 All things bright and beautiful Cecil F. Alexander.

oon \
Angels from the realms of glory James Montgomery, 1819.

102 Angels holy, high and lowly Stuart BJaekie.

5 6 Angela roll the rock away Thos. Scott, 1769. T. Gibboyis, 1784.

103 Angel voices ever singing Francis Pott.

1 04 Around the throne of God, a band John Mason Neale.

2^8 I
^ with gladness men of old Wm. Chatterton Dix, 1860.

1 Awake, ray soul, and with the sun Bishop Ken, 1709.

85 Awake, my soul, stre.ioh every nerv-.' Philip Doddridge.

124 Baby brother, baby brother '-Hymn^for liUk Children."
'72 Behold a humble ti'ain

35 Betlileiiem. not the least of cities Prudentius, 405, tr Ed. Caswall.
125 Ble.?s'd are the pure in heart Cecil F. Alexander.
51 Blesr,"--!! Saviour. Thee I love Witling's " Book of Com. Praise.^'

36 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning Bishop Heber, 1821.

211 Brightly gleams our banner T. J. Potter.

37 Bright wast th.T guiding star that led Ilarrid Auber.
126 By cool Siloaiii's shady rill Bishop Heb-r, 1812.

127 Children, come and list to me • Hymnsfor Infant CI, Hdren."'

128 Children of the heavenly King John Cennick. 1742
206 Child's Litany " Hymus for Infant Children."
30 Christian children must be holy ".

. Cecil F. Alexander.
22 1 Christ is barn of maiden fair

(Chriiit is gone up, yet ere He pass'd), see " Now to our Saviour let us raise."
240 Christ is risen. Alleluia J. S. B. Movsel.

57 Christ the Lord is risen again W. C. Winkworth.
222 Come, and hear the grand old story Horatius Bonar.
64 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove Simon Browne, 1720.

105 Come, magnify the Saviour's love Anglican Hymnal.
106 Come, sing with holy gladness J. J. Dnniell.

2 12 Corns, ye faithful, raise the anthem Job Huptnn.—J. M. Neale.

239 C<jme, ve faithful, raise the strain John Mason Neale.

223 Cradled all lowly

129 Day by day we magnify Thee " Church Hymns and Tunes."

58 Day of wonder, day of gladness B. II. Hall.

241 Days grow longer, sunbeams stronger
20 Dear children, evermore E. Wiglesworth.

82 Dear Saviour, it these lambs should stray Ann B. Hyde, 18.34.

7 Ere th*? waning light decav Bishop Mant.
202 Eternal Father, I adore . .

.". J. S. B. Monsell.

2 Every morning, mercies new G. IViillimore.

130 Every morning the rod aun Cecil F. Alexander, 1848.

95 Fling out the Bannf^r ! iet it float Bishop Doane.
1 07 For the beauty of the earth J. IHerpoirU.

131 For thee, O dear, dear Country.. <Sr. Bernard, tr. J. M. Neale.

3 1 For Thy mercy and Tliy grace Henry Downton, 1843.



INDLX or HYMNS.

213 Forward I he our watclnvord p TrV/.7*««/.^*A
214 Forward ^o in Klad accord . . ." :'"a«rcVHymnsS SZ//'101 From all that dwell below the ekies Jsaac Watts ^119D6 From Greouland'K icy luouutaiiiB ".!!!'.*..".'.'."

'.Bishop Heber, ISlo!

132 Gentle JCBU, meek and mild Charles Wesley.203 Gentle JcKU, seel hy children ^ Wialesworth
79 Gloriou8 things of tliee are Bpoken John Newton, 1779!68 Glory be o God the Father Horalius Bonar.62 GorybetoJeMis... Italian, tr. Ed. Caswall.

,fg
Glo'-y to the lather give... J. Afantrjomery.

133 God hath made the moon, whose beam j j/ Hopkins Jr
1 34 God IP love, His mercy brightens '.'.'.'.John Boioring, 1825'
69 God iR gone up ou high , Charles Wesley.
42 God my leather hear me pray James Holme, im,

1 35 God ot Heaven, boar our Kinging Frances Ridley Havergal.
1 8 God i hathnadest earth and Heaven Bislwn Heb,r ^ ko7

204 God the Father, God the Word '.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'...
.J. S. B Monself

205 God tlie Father, hear and pardon ....J. S. B. Monsell.
226 Good Christians, rise, this is the morn ....* N B W
136 Go when the morning shineth '.'...'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'

.'.'.'Jane Cross Simpson.
137 Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd c. Wesley (J. Keble.]

2 1 Hail ! Thou long-expected Jesus Charles Wesley.
(Hail to the Lord's Anointed), see " All hail," etc.

22 Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding S. Ambrose. 400, tr. E. Caswall.
138 Hark ! hark, my soul, Angelic songs p, w. Faber, I860.
108 Hark! that glorious burst of praise .

23 Hark! the glad sound 1 the Saviour comes Philip Doddridge, 1135.
27 Hark 1 the Heaven's sweet melody ..E.H. Plumtree'
28 Hark! what mean those holy voices John Cawood, 1816.

(He Who is our great Example), see " Christian children must be holy.''

8 Hear Thy children, gentle Jesu Stonefield.
206 Heavenly Father, from Thy throne
139 Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing Bishop Wordsworth.
70 Holy Father, great Creator AlexaniOer Viets GrisKold.

207 Holy Father, hear our cry Horatius Bonar.
7 1 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty Bishop Heber, 1827.

224 Holynight! peaceful night
66 Holy Spirit, BlossTd Dove E. Wiglesworth.
66 Holy Spirit, hear us " Cli ild's Book of Praise," by G. F. H.
38 Hosanna, raise the pealing hymn " Hymnal Companion," (Eng.)

226 Hosanna to King David's Son Frederick Ogilby.

73 How bright those glorious spirits shine /. irato, 1709, W. E. Camemv, 1770.

9 1 How precious is the Book divine John Fawcett, 1782.

140 How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds John JVewton, 1779.

141 Humble praises. Holy Jesu
142 Hushed was the evening hymn " Church Hymns and Tunes."

143 I love the Holv Angels " Hymns for very Little Ones."
80 Hove Thy kingdom. Lord Dr. Dwight, 1800.

43 lu the Cross of Christ I glory John Bowring.

146 In the Lord put I my trust J. S. B. Monsell.

147 In the soft season of thy youth " Salisbury Collection.'''

97 In the vineyard of our Father
144 in our work and in our play " Church Hymns and Tunes."

146 In Thy Name, O Lord, assembling Tliomas Kelly, 1815.

227 It came upon the midnight clear Edmund H. Sears, I860.

148 I think when I read that sweet story of old J. Luke, 1841.

149 Jerusalem the golden S. Bernard of JttorUix, tr. J. M. Neale.

150 Jesu, high in glory

151 Jesu, meek and gentle G. R. Prynne. 1836.

9 Jesu, tender Shepherd, hear me Mary L. Duncan, 1830.

39 Jesu, the very thought of Thee S. Bernard, 1120, tr. Ed. Caswall, 1848.

242 Jesus Christ is risen to-day

152 Jesus Christ, our Saviour W. Whiting.

3 Jesus, holy, undeftled Cecil F. Alexander.

163 Jesus is our Shepherd Hugh Stoweli.

154 JcBiis l(wes me
166 Jesus, Saviour of my sou] Charles Wesley, 1740.

166 Jesus, Saviour, Son of (4od

98 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Isaac Watts. 1719.

228 Joy fills our inmost bearls to-day " Church Hymns a7id Tunes."'

208 lAmb of God, for sinners slain JR. Woodford.

157 Lamb of (Jod. I look to Thee Charles Wesley.

158 Lead, kindlv light Jolm Henry Neuman, 1888.

159 Lead us, heavenly Father, load us J- Edmeston, 1820.

^15 Let our choir new anthems raise



INDEX OF UYMNS.

243 Let the merry chiiroh bells rint:

109 Let U8 with a glati.sumo uiiml tr. John Mtlum,

244 Lift up. lift up vour voices uow Jol'ii Mason Neale.

24 Lift up the Advout btraiu J- Chandler.

60 Lift up vour heads, eternal gates Metrical J'salm.

1 10 Light's abode, ColcPtial Salem John Mason Aeale.

229 Little children, cau you tell ?

160 IJttle children, come to Jesus (Mrs.) C. L. Holmes.

161 Little children, who would ever A-'. Wiglesworth.

198 Lonl dismiss us with Thy blessiug !»'. S/.irlei/, 1754.

162 Lord Jesus Christ, we come to Thee Bohemian BreUiren.

163 Lord Jesus, God and Man Henry W. Baker, 1S60.

199 Lord, now we part in that blest Name " Church Hymnal''^ (Dublin )

111 Lord of every laud and nation

209 Lord of mercy, and of might Bishop Heber.

112 Love divine, all love excelhng Charles Wesley, 1740.

200 May the gi-ace of Christ, our Saviour J- Newton, 1779.

86 My soul, be on thy guard George Heath, 1781.

164 Nearer, my God. to Thee Sarah F. Adams, 1848.

230 No more sadness now, nor fasting

1 Now the day is over S. Baring Gould.

11 Now the light has pone away Frances Ridley Havergdl.

6

1

Now to our Saviour, let us raise John Mason NeaXe.

113 Now to the Lamb that once was slain Isaac WaXts.

62 O clap yonr hands ye oceans " Peoples^ Hymnal."
165 O come, dear child, along with me " Hijmns for Infant Children."

166 O happy band of pilgrims John Mason Neale.

167 O heavenly Father, bow Thine ear
'

Henry C. Lockwood.

4A O Jesu, Thou art standing W. W. How, 1864.

53 O I^mb of God, Most Holy E. Miglo'uorlh.

201 O Lord, our hearts would give Thee praise "Hymnal Companion. ''

232 Once again, O blessed time Wm. Bright.

168 One is kind above all others Mariatine A'unne.

216 On our way rejoicing as we homeward move " Church Hymns and Tunes."

217 Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war aS". Baring Gould, 1860.

169 O Pai-adise I O Pavadise ! F. W. Fahev.

40 O Thou, Who by a star didst guide John Mason Neale.

231 Our Christmas Tree is deck'd once more Frederick Ogilby.

1 14 Praise, O praise our God and King H. W. Baker, 1861.

1 15 Praise to Jesus, Lord and God Wm. Ball.

1 16 Praise to Thee, O glorious King /;.//. Hall.

74 Praise we the Lord this day '• Church Hymns and Tunes."

170 Bock of Ages, cleft for me A. M. Tnplndy, 1776.

117 Bound the Lord in glory seated Bishop Mant, l&a>l.

171 Sadly bend the flowers Frances Ridley Havergal.
172 Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us G. Dujjleld.

173 Saviour, source of every blessing^ R. Robinson.
99 Saviour, sprinkle many nations Bishop Cox^., 18.51.

83 Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding W. A. Muhlenberg, I8'i:i.

233 See amid the winter's snow Wm. K. Caswall.

174 Shepherd of Israel, from above W. Hiley Bathurst, 1831.

175 Shepherd sweet, and fair, and holv G.T. Congrexc
248 Sing, O Heavens
218 Slug, ye faithful, sing with gladness " Church Hymns and Tunes."'

234 Sing, sing for Christmas -/.//. Egar.
118 Sing to the Lord
50 Siou, Sion, haste to meet Him E. Wiglesu-orth.

87 Soldiers of Christ, arise Charles Wesley, 1740.

4 Son of God, eternal Word Bisho/> Wnrn.tu-orUi

210 Son of man, to Thee I cry Ilishop Man .

67 Spint ol God, that moved of old Cecil F. Ah-xande
176 Summer suns are glowing '^Churc'i Hymnn ur.d Tunes. '

19 Stm of my soul, Thon Saviour dear John Keble, 1827.

45 Sweet the moments, rich in blc.'t.sing IF. Shirley, 1774.

1 77 Tender Shepherd, Thou bast stilled Tr. Cathenne IVinkworth, 1858.
8 1 Tlje Church's one Foundation S. J. Stone.
88 The Cross in on our brow W. Chalt>rton Dir.
12 The day is iwPt and gone . . j. Leland, d. 1841.

245 The Day of lU^surrection .S'. John Damascene 780; tr. J. M. Neale.
92 There is a book who runs may read John Keble, 1827.
46 Tliere is a green hill far awav Cecil F. Alexander.
178 Tljfr. V a Friend for little children Albert Midlane.
179 Tlie locate hues of eat ydnwi) Cecil F. Alexander.
47 The Saviour's love to n.itii we bless .. J. Moron Ne.aU.
76 The Son of God goes forth to war Bishop Heber.



INUKX OF HYW>;8.

29 The Son of God, so high, so great Cecil F. Altxander.
180 The year ih swiftly wauiug Frederick lliffe.

39 Thiue for ever, God ol love Mary F. Maude.
16 This i8 the day of light John EUerUm.
76 Those otenial bowers *'IIi/mns of the FasUrn ChvrcJi.''

1 3 Thou That once on mother's kuee h'ravcis Turner Pulgrare.

93 Thrice Bleesed Word of God E. WigUs.worth.
14 Through the day Thy love has spared ue T. Kei'.y, 180G.

181 Through the night of douht aud Borrow "Church Hymns and Tunes.^'

90 Thy Cross, O Lord, the holy sign Hugh Stou-eU.

63 To-day above the sky He soared J. Mason NecUe.

IG To-day's the happiest, happiest day "^Hymns Jor Little Onet.'^

119 To our Redeemer's glorious Name Anne Steele.

1 82 Two little feet

183 Up above the bright blue sky •• Hymnsfor Infant adldren.'>^

184 We are but little children weak Cecil F. Alexander.
185 We are but strangers here Jackson.
186 We are 1 ittle Christian children / Cecil F. A lexander.

187 We are little Christians E. Wiglesitxtrth.

1 S3 We arc little pilgrims E. WiglesworUi.
17 We come, Lord, to Thy feet " Hymnal Companion."

5J46 Welcome, happy morning tr. John EUerton.
219 We march, we march to victory Gerard Moultrie.

235 We sing the Birth was l)or)i to-night Ben Jonson, d. 1638.

43 We sing the praise of Him Who died T. Keiley, 1820.

189 We thank Thee, heavenlv Father " Children's Choral Book."
237 We three Kinga of Orient are John H. Hopkins, Jr.

190 \Miat a strange and woudrou? storv " Hymns for Church awl Home."
191 When. His salvntioii bringing '. J- King.
192 When little Samuel woke ^.

34 When ot old the Jewish mother Cecil F. Alexander.

193 When the world is brightest ^'Church Hymns and Tunes.''

194 Where is the Holy Jesus .
" Church Hymns and Tunes."

236 While shepherds "watched their flocks by night ;
-^- ^a^«. 1703.

77 Who are these in bright array? •' J- Montgomery.

78 Who are these like star-s ai.pearing Theo. Schenk, tr. F. £. Co-x-

195 Who is this so weak r.nd helpless W7n. W. Hon-.

100 With hearts in love abounding -..^J?"?,*^
Auber.

197 Within the Temple's hallowed walls C«^^ ^,
Alexander.

32 With Thee, O Lord, begins the year '^ohn Mason Neale.^

196 Winter reignetb o'er the land v •" C^wrcA Hymns and Tunes.
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